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TALE I. 



CHAPTER I. 

Ring out the merry bells, the bticle approaches. 
The blush upon her cheek has shamed the morning, 
For that is dawning palely. Grant, good samts, 
These douds betoken nought of evil omen. 

Old Play, 

The day of the JUmdaUleSf or espousals, wfus now 
approaching ; and it seems that neither the profes- 
sion of the Abbess, nor her practice at least, were 
so rigid as to prevent her selecting the great par- 
lour of the convent for that holy rite, although 
necessarily introducmg many male guests within 
those vestal precinctSi and notwithstanding that 
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4 I ALES OF THE CRUSADEBS. 

the rite itself was the preliminary to a state which 
the inmates of the cloister had renounced for ever. 
The Abbess'*s Norman pride of birth, and the real 
interest which she took in her niece^s advancement, 
overcame all scruples ; and the venerable mother 
might be seen in unwonted bustle, now giving or- 
ders to the gardener for decking the apartment 
with flowers — ^now to her cellaress, her precentrix, 
and the lay-sisters of the kitchen, for preparing a 
splendid banquet, mingling her commands on these 
worldly subjects with an occasional ejaculation on 
their vanity and worthlessness, and every now and 
then converting the busy and anxious looks which 
she threw upon her preparations into a solemn 
turning upward of eyes and folding of hands, as 
one who sighed over the mere earthly pomp which 
she took such trouble in superintending. At ano« 
ther time the good lady might have been se^i in , 
close consultation with Father Aldrovand upon 
the ceremonial, civil and religious, which was to 
accompany a solemnity of such consequence to her 
family. 

Meanwhile the reins of discipline, although re- 
lied for a season, were not entirely thrown loose. 
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«aLS I. THE BETftOTHfiD. 5 

The outer court of the convent was indeed for the 
time opened for the reception of the male sex ; but 
the younger sisters and novices of the house being 
carefully secluded in the more inner apartments 
of the extensive building, under the immediate 
eye of a grim old nuu, or« as the conventual rule 
designed her, an ancient, sad, and virtuous per- 
son, termed Mistress of the Novices, were not per* 
mitted to pollute their eyes by looking on waving 
plumes and rustling mantles. A few sisters, in- 
deed, of the Abbess'^s own standing, were left at li- 
berty, being such goods as it was thought could 
not, in shopman^s phrase, take harm ftom the air, 
and which are therefore left lying loose on the 
counter. These antiquated dames went mumping 
about with much affected indifferaiee, and a great 
deal of real curiosity, endeavouring indirectly to get 
infonnati<m concerning names, and dresses, and 
decorations, without daring to shew such interest 
in these vanities as actual questi<ms on the subject 
might have implied. 

A stout band of the ConstaUe^s spearmen 
guarded the gate of the nunnery, admitting only 
within the hallowed precinct the few who were to 
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6 TALES OF THE CRlTtADSM. 

be present at the solemnity, with their principal 
attendants ; and while the former were ushered 
with all form into the apartments dressed out for 
the occasion, the attendants, although detained 
in the outer court, were liberally supplied with re- 
freshments of the most substantial kind ; and had 
the amusement, so dear to the menial classes, of 
examining and criticizing their masters and their 
mistresses, as they passed into the interior apart- 
ments prepared for their reception. 

Amongst the domestics who were thus em- 
ployed were old Raoul the huntsman and his jol- 
ly dame ; — ^he gay and glorious, in a new cassock of 
green velvet, she gracious and comely, in a kirtle 
of yellow silk, fringed with minivair, and that at. 
no mean cost, were equally busied in beholding 
the gay spectacle. The most inveterate wars have 
their occasional terms of truce ; the most bitter 
and boisterous weather its hours of warmth and 
of calmness ; and so was it with the matrimonial 
horizon of this amiable pair, which, usually cloudy, 
^t^ now for briefspace cleared up. The splendour 
ciF their new apparel, the mirth of the spectacle 
around them, with the aid^ perhaps, of a bowl 



d by Google 



TALE I. THE BETROTHES. 7 

of muscadine quaffed by Raoul, and a cup of hip- 
pocras sipped by his wife, had rendered them rather 
more agreeable in each other'^s eyes than was their 
wont ; good cheer being in such cases as oil is to a 
msty lock, the means of making those valves move 
smoothly and glibly, which otherwise work npt 
together at all, or by shrieks and groans egqnress 
their reluctance to move in union. The pair had 
stuck themselves into a kind of niche, three or four 
steps from the ground, which contained a small 
stone bench, whence their curious eyes could scru- > 
tinize with advantage every guest who entered the 
court. 

Thus placed, and in their present state of tem-^ 
porary concord, Raoul with his frosty visage form* 
ed no unapt representative of January, the bitter 
father of the year, and though Gillian was past 
the delicate bloom of youthftd May, yet the melt- 
ing fife of a full dark eye, and the genial glow of 
8 ripe and crimson cheek, made her a lively type 
of the firuitfiil and jovial August. Dame Oilliaii 
used to make it her boast, that she could jpleasd'* 
everybokiy with her gossip, when she chose it, from 
Baymond Berenger down to Rolnn the horse- 
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8 TALES OF TUS CVUSADERS. 

boy ; and Hke a good housewife, whp, tQ Jwip heg 
hind in use, will somedmes e?en coudesoeod to 
dress s dish for ber hu8h»id*s sole eatiiig, sbe now 
tbought proper to proctiae ber powers of pleamng 
M old Bsoul, tmlf coBquerisgt in her suecessfid 
seUi» of mirth imd satire, not only bis ejoioid 
tanperainent towards all human kind, but his pe< 
euMar and special disposition to be testy with his 
aponae. Her jokes, aucb as tb^ weie, and the 
coquetiy with which they were enforced, had 
sueh an effect on this Timon of ih» woods, 
that he cinrled up his cynical nasa> displayed bis 
few straggling teeth like a cur about to bite, l»oke 
oiit into a barking laugh, which was more like the 
cry of one of his own hounds^^HBtoi^ed short in 
the expl^ion» as if be had suddenly recolleciod 
that it was out of charaQter ; yet, ere he resumed 
his acrimonious gravityi shot such a glance at 
Qillian a^ made his nut-cracker jaws^ pinched eyes, 
and convolved nose, bear no small resemblance to 
one of those fimtaatic faces which decorato the up« 
.^r end of old bass^violip. 

^' Is not this better than laying y4Nir dog-leaah 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALS I. THB BKTHOTHED. 9 

on your loving wife, as if die were a brach of the 
kmtnal ?'' aaid August to January. 

" In troth is it,^ answered Januaiy, in a ftost^ 
bitten tone ;*^^* and so it is also hetter than doing 
the braeb*tricks whieh bring the leash into exer- 
cise.** 

^^ Hmnph T add Gillian, in the tone of one 
who thought her husband^s proposition might bear 
being disputed ; but instantly changing the note 
to tihat of tender conspltant, ^^ Ah ! Raoul,^ she 
giud, " do you not remember how you once beat 
me because our late lord, — Our Lady assoil him ! — 
took my crimson breast^knot for a peony rose ?"" 

** Ay, ay,^ said the huntsman ; ** I remember 
our old master would make such mistakes— Our 
Lady assoilzie him ! as you say-- ^Tfae best bound 
will hunt counter.^ 

** And how could you think, dearest Raoul, to 
let the wife of thy bosom go eo long without a new 
kirtle P"^ said his helpmate. 

<< Why, thou hast got one from our young 
lady that might serve a countess,^" said Baoul, Ids 
concord jarred by her touching this chord — " how 
many kirtles would'st thou have P"" 
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10 TALES OF THE CtlUSADEBS. 

*^ Only two, kind Raoul ; just that folks may 
not count their children'*s age by the date of Dame^ 
Gillian's last new gown.'' 

<* Well, well->*-it is hard that a man cannot be 
in good humour once and away without being made 
to pay for it. But thou shalt have a new kirde 
at Michaelmas, when I sell the bucks-hides for the 
season. The very antlers should bring a good 
penny this year." 

" Ay, ay,'' said Gillian; " I ever tell thee, 
husband, the horns would be worth the hide in a 
fair market." 

Raoul turned briskly round as if a wasp had 
stung him, and there is no guessing what his re- 
ply might have been to this seemingly innocent 
observation, had not a gallant horseman at that 
instant entered the court, and, dismounting like 
the others, gave his horse to the charge of a squire, 
or equeny, whose attire blazed with embroidery. 
. ^* By Saint Hubert, a proper horseman, and a 
destrier for an earl," said Hubert ; *^ and my Lord 
Constable's liveries withal — ^yet, I know not the 
gallant" 

'< But I do," said Gillian ; '' it is Randal De 
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TALE I. THX BSTBOTHSD. 11 

Lacy, the Constable^s kumnan, and as good a man 
as ever came of the name !^ 

<< Oh ! by Saint Hubert, I have heard of him— 
men say he is a reveller, and a jangler, and a was- 
ter of his goods.'^ 
• *' Men lie now and then,^^ said Gillian drily. 

" And women also,^ replied Raoul ; — " why, 
methinks he winked on thee just now."" 

*^ That right eye of thine saw never true since 
our good lord — Saint Mary rest him !-— flung a cup 
of wine in thy face, for pressing over boldly into 
his withdrawing-room.'' 

^< I marvel,"" said Raoul, as if he heard her not, 
*^ that yonder ruffler comes hither. I have heard 
that he is suspected to have attempted the Con- 
stable's life, and that they have not spoken toge- 
ther for five years.'^ 

^^ He comes on my young lady's invitation, and 
that I know full well,^ said Dame Gillian ; *^ and 
he is less like to do the ConstaUe wrong than to 
have wrong at his hand, poor gentleman, as indeed 
he has had enough of that already."" 

<< And who told thee so ?"" said Raoul bitterly^ 

** No matter, it was one who knew all about it 
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▼eiy well,"" said the dame, vho began to fear that> 
in displaying her triumph of superior informatiouy 
she had been rather over communicative. 

'^ It must have been the devil, or Bandal him* 
self,^^ said Raoul, ^^ for no other mouth is large 
enough for such a lie,-— >But hark ye, Dame Gil- 
lian, who is he that presses forward next, like a 
man that scarce sees how he goes ?^ 

^^ Even your angel of grace, my young Squire 
Damian,"" said Dame Gillian, 

*^ It is impossible !^ answ(?red Raoul — ** Call me 
blind if thou wilt ; but I have never seen man so 
changed in a few weeks-"*-and his Attire is flung on 
him so wildly as if he wore a horse-cloth round 
him instead of a mantle-^What can ml the youth ? 
--•he has made a dead pause at the door, as if he 
saw something on the threshold that debarred bis 
entrance.*^Samt Hubert, but he looks as if he 
were elf-stricken V 

*' You ever thought him such a treasure r said 
Gillian ; ^^and now look at him as he stands by the 
side of a real gentleman, how he stares and trembles 
as if he were distraught"' 
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^^ I will Speak to him,^ said Raoul, forgetting 
bis lameness, and springing from his elevated sta- 
tion-^^^ I viU speak to him ; and, if he be unwell, 
I have n^y lancets and fleams to bleed man as well 
as brnte.** 

** And a fit phyridan for such a patient,^ mut« 
rexed Gillian,— ^^ a dogJeech for a dreamy mad- 
man, that neither knows his own disease nor the 
way to cure it." 

Meanwhile the old huntsman made his way to« 
wards the entrance, before which Damian remain** 
ed standing, in apparent uncertainty whether he 
should enter or not, regardless of the crowd around, 
and at the same time attracting their attention by 
the singularity of his deportment 

Raoul had a private favour for Bamian ; for 
which, perhaps, it was a chief reason, that of late 
his wife had been in the habit of speaking of him in 
atone more disrespectful than she usually applied 
to handsome young men. Beddes, he understood 
the youth was a second Sir Tristrem in sylvan 
sports by wood and river, and there needed no 
more to fetter Raoul's soul to him with bands of 
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Steel He saw with great concern his conduct at- 
tract general notice, mixed with some ridicule. . 

^^ He stands,^ said the town-jester, who had 
crowded into the gay throng, *^ before *the gate, 
like Balaam's ass in the Mystery, when he sees so 
much more than can be seen by any one else.'^ 

A cut from Baoul's ready leash rewarded the 
felicity of this application, and sent the fool howl- 
ing o£P to seek a more favourable audience for his 
pleasantry. At the same time Raoul pressed up 
to Damian, and with an earnestness very different 
from his usual dry causticity of manner, begged 
him for God's sake not to make himself the gene^ 
ral spectacle, by standing there as if the devil sat 
on the door-way, but either to enter, or, what 
might be as becoming, to retire, and make himself 
more fit in apparel for attending on a solemnity so 
nearly concerning his house. 

^* And what ails my apparel, old man ?^ said 
Damian, turning sternly on the huntsman, as one 
who has been hastily and uncivilly roused from a 
reverie. 

" Only, with respect to your valour,^ answered 
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the himtsman, " men do not usoaUy pat old 
mantles over new doublets ; and methinks, with 
submission, that of yours neither accords with 
your dress, nor is fitted for this noble presence.'^ 

*^ Thou art a fool !^ answered Damian, ^^ and 
as green in wit as grey in years. Know you not 
that in these days the young and old consort to- 
gether — contract together — ^wed together ? and 
should we take more care to make our apparel 
consistent than our actions P"^ 

" For God's sake, my lord,'' said Raoul, « for- 
bear these wild and dangerous words ! they may 
be heard by other ears than mine, and construed 
by worse interpreters. There may be here those 
who will pretend to track mischief firom light 
words, as I would find a buck from his firayings. 
Your cheek is pale, my lord, your eye is blood- 
shot ; for Heaven's sake retire !" 

^' I will not retire," said Damian, with, yet more 
distemperature of manner, ^< till I have jseen the 
Lady Eveline." 

^' For the sake of all the saints," ejaculated 
Raoul, ^^ not now !— -You will do my lady incre- 

17 
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dible injuiry by forcing yourself into her presence 
in thifi condition.^ 

^^ Do you think bo ?^ said Damian, the remark 
seeming to operate as a sedative irhich enaMed 
him to collect his scattered thoughts«^^^ Do you 
really think so ?-^I thought that to have lodked 
upon her once more^^but no— you are in the 
right, old man.^ 

He turned from the door as if to withdratr, but 
ere he could accomplish his purpose, he turned 
yet more pale than before, staggered, and fell on 
the pavement ere Raoul could afford him his sup- 
port, useless as that might have proved. Those 
who raised him were surprised to observe that his 
garments were soiled with blood, and that the 
stains upon his cloak, which had been criticised 
by Raoul, were of the same complection. A grave- 
looking personage, wrapped in a sad-coloured 
mantle> came forth from the crowd. 

<< I laiew how it would be,"* he £Hiid ; <* I made 
venesection this morning, and commanded repose 
and sleep according to the aphorisms of Hippo« 
ctttusB i but if yoimg gentlemen will neglect the 
ordinance of their physician, medicine will avenge 

10 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALK I. THE BSTBOTHSD. 17 

herself. It is impossible that my bandish or liga- 
ture, knit by these fingers, should have started, 
but to avenge the neglect of the precepts of art*^* 

** What means this prate?"' said the voice of 
the Constable, before which all others were si- 
lent. He had been summoned forth just as the 
rite of espousal or betrothing was concluded, on 
the confusion occasioned by Damian^s situation, 
and now sternly commanded the physician to re- 
place the bandages which had slipped from his ne- 
phew's arm, himsdf assisting in the task of sup- 
porting the patient, with the anxious and deep- 
ly agitated feelings of one who saw a near and 
justly valued relative — as yet, the heir of his fame 
and family — stretched befinre him in a condition 
so dangerous. 

But the griefs of the pow^fiil and the fortunate 
are often mingled with the impatience of inter- 
rupted prosperity. *^ What means this ?^ he de- 
manded sternly of the leech. *^ I sent you this 
morning to attend my nephew on the first tidings 
of his illness, and commanded that he should make 
no attempt to be present on this day's solemnity, 
yet I find him in this state, and in this place."" 

VOL. II, B 
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18 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

'* So please your lordship,*" replied the leech^ 
with a conscious self-importance^ which even the 
presence of the Constable could not subdue — 
^' Curatio est cemonica rum coacta ;. which signi- 
fietli^ my lord, that the physician aoteth his cure 
by rules of art and science** by advice and pre- 
scripdon, but not by force or violence upon the 
patient,* who cannot be at all benefited unless he 
be voluntarily amenable to the orders of his me- 
dicum.** 

♦* Tell roe not of your jargon,'' said De Lacy ; 
*^ if my nephew was light-headed enough to at- 
tempt to come hither in the heat of a delirious 
distemper, you should have had sense to prevent 
him, had it been by actual force.^ 

^* It may be,^ said Randal De Lacy, joining 
the crowd, who, forgetting the cause which had 
brought them together, were now assembled about 
Damian, ^^ that more powerfiil was the magnet 
which drew our kinsman hither, than aught the 
leech could do to withhold him.^ 

The Constable, still busied about his nephew, 
looked up as Handal spoke, and when he was 
done, asked, with formal coldness of manner, 
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<< Ha, fair kinsman, of what magnet do you 
speak ?^ 

" Surely of your nephew^s love and regard to 
your lordship,^ answered Randal, ** which, not to 
mention his respect for the Lady Eveline, must 
have compelled him hither, if his limbs were able 
to bear him. — And here the bride comes, I think, 
in charity, to thank him for his aeaL^ 

** What unhappy case is this ?^ said the Lady 
Eveline, pressing forward, much disordered with 
the intelligence of Damian'^s danger, which had 
been suddenly conveyed to her. ^* Is there no- 
thing in which my poor service may avail ?^^ 

^^ Nothing, lady^^ said the Constable, rising 
from beside his nephew, and taking her hand ; 
** your kindness is here mistimed. This modey 
assembly, this unseeming confiision, become not 
your presence.^ 

^< Unless it could be helpful, my lord,^ said 
Eveline, eagerly. ^^ It is your nephew who is in 
danger — ^my deliverer— one of my deliverers, I 
would say.** 

^' He is fitly attended by his chirurgeon,^^ said 
the Constable, leading back his reluctant bride 
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into the convent, while the medical attendant 
triumphantly exclaimed, 

" Well judgeth my Lord Constable, to with- 
draw his noble lady from the host of petticoated 
empirics, who, like so many Amazons, break in 
upon and derange the regular course of physical 
practice, with their petulant prognostics, their rash 
recipes, their mithridate, their sumifuges, their 
amulets, and their charms. Well speaketh the 
Ethnic poet, 

' Non audet, nisi que didicit^ dare quod medioorum est ; 
Prondttiuit medid — Uractant fabrilia fabri/ " 

As he repeated these lines with much empha- 
sis, the doctor permitted his patient^s arm to drop 
from his hand, that he might aid thet^adence with 
a flourish of his own. " There,*" said he to the 
spectators, ^* is what none of you understand — 
no, by Saint Luke, nor the Constable himself.*" 

*^ But he knows how to whip in a hound that 
babbles when he should be busy,^ said Raoul ; 
and, silenced by this hint, the chirurgeon betook 
himself to his proper duty of superintending the 
removal of young Bamian to an apartment in the 
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neighbouring street, where the symptoms of his 
disorder seemed, rather to increase than diminish, 
and speedily required all the skill and attention 
which the leech could bestow. 

The subscription of the contract of marriage had, 
as already noticed, been just conduded, when the 
company assembled on the occasion were interrupt- 
ed by the news of Damian^s illness. When the Con- 
stable led his bride from the courtyard into the 
apartipent where the company W9» assembled, there 
was discomposure and uneasiness on the counte- 
nance of both ; and it was not a little increased by 
the bride piulliog her hand hastily from the hold 
of the bridegroom, on observing that the latter was 
stained with recent blood, and had in truth left the 
same stamp upon her own. With a faint exclama- 
tion she shewed the marks to Rose, saying, at the 
same time, ^^ What bodes this ? — Is this the re- 
venge of the Bloody- finger already commencing ?^ 
<* It bodes nothing, my dearest lady,^ said 
Rose — ** it is our own fears that are prophets, 
not those trifles which we take for augury. For 
God 8 sake, speak to my lord ! He is surprised 
at your agitation.^ 
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SS TALES OF THU CRUSADERS. 

^* Let him ask me the cause himself,^ said Eve- 
line ; ^< fitter it should be told at his biddbg, than 
be offered by me unasked.'" 

The Constable, while his bride stood thus con- 
versing with her maiden, had also observed, that in 
his anxiety to assist his, nephew, he had transfer- 
red part of his Uood from his own hands to Eve- 
line'^s dress. He came forward to apologize for 
what at such a moment seemed almost ominous. 
« Fair lady,'' said he, " the blood of a true De 
Lacy can never bode aught but peace and happi- 
ness to you.^ 

Eveline seemed as if she would have answered, 
but could not immediately find words. The faith- 
ful Rose, at the risk of incurring the censure of 
being over forward, hastened to reply to the com- 
pliment. " Every damsel is bound to believe 
what you say, my noble lord,^ was her answer, 
'^ knowing how readily that blood hath ever flowed 
for protecting the distressed, and so lately for our 
own fielief 

" It is Well spoken, little one,^ answered the 
Constable ; ^* and the Lady Eveline is happy in 
a maiden who so well knows how to speak when it 
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is her own pleasure to be silent-^-Gome, lady,^ he 
added, '^ let us hope this mishap of my kinsman 
is hxt like a sacrifice to fcnrtune, which permits not 
the brightest hour to pass without some interve- 
ning shadow. Damian, I trust, will speedily re- 
cover ; and be we mindful that the blood-drops 
which alarm you have been drawn by a friendly 
steel, and are symptoms rather of recovery than of 
illness. — Come, dearest lady, your silence discou- 
rages our friends, and wakes in them doubts that 
we are sincere in the welcome due to them. Let 
me be your sewer,^' he said, and taking a silver 
ewer and napkin from the standing cupboard, 
which was loaded with plate, he presented them 
on his knee to his bride* 

Exerting herself to shake off the alarm into 
which she had been thrown by some supposed co- 
incidence of the present accident with the appari- 
tion at Baldringham, Eveline, entering into her 
betrothed husband's humour, was about to raise 
him from the ground, when she was intermpted 
by the arrival of a hasty messenger, who,, coming 
into the room without ceremony, informed the 
Constable that his nephew was so extremely ill. 
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that if he hoped to see him alive, it would be ne- 
leessary he should come to his lodgings instantly. 

The Constable started up, made a brief acUeu 
to Eveline and to the guests, who, dismayed at 
this new and disastrous inteDigence, w^e pre- 
paring to disperse themselves, when, as he ad- 
vanced towards the door, he was met by a Paritor 
or Summoner of the Ecdesiastical Court, whose 
i^cial dress had procured him unobstructed ei^ 
trance into the precincts of the abbey. 

*^ Deus vcbiscum^ s»d the paritor ; ^^ I would 
know which of this fiur company is the Constable 
of Chester?'' 

" I am he,'' answered the elder De Lacy ; " but 
if thy business be not the more hasty, I cannot 
now speak with thee — I am bound on matters of 
life and death." 

*^ I tiJi:e all Christian people to witness that I 
have discharged my duty," said the paritor, put- 
ting into the hand of the Constable a slip of parch- 
meif^ 

*' How is this, fellow ?" sidd the Constable in 
great indignation—^^ for whom or what does your 
master the Archbishop take me, diat he deals with 
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me in this uncourteous fashion, ddng me to com- 
pear before him more like a ddinquent than a 
friend or a noUeman ?^ 

*^ My gradons lord,^' answered the paritor 
haughtily, *^ is accountaUe to no one but our 
Holy Father the Pope for the exercise of the 
power which is intrusted to him by the canons of 
the Cfanrch. Your lordship^s answer to my dta- 
tion?^ 

^ Is the Archbishop present in this dty ?^ said 
the Constable, after a moment'*s reflection—*' I 
Imew not ot his purpose to trayel hither, stiU less 
<yf his purpose to exerdse authority within these 
bounds.*^ 

** My gradous lord the Archbishop,^ said the 
paritor^ ^ is but now arrived in this dty, of which 
he is metropohtui ; and, besides, by his apostolical 
commission, a hgaU a Imtere both plenary juris- 
diction throughout all England, as those may find 
(whatsoever be l&eir degree) who may dare to dis- 
obey his summons.^ , 

<< Hark thee, fellow,"" said the Constable, re- 
garding the paritor with a grim and angry coun- 
tenance ; ** were it not for certain respects whidi 
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I promise thee thy tawny hood hath little to do 
with, thou wert better have swallowed thy citation, 
seal and all, than delivered it to me with the ad- 
dition of such saucy terms. Go hence, and tell 
your master I will see him within the space of an 
hour, during which time I am delayed by the ne- 
cessity of attending a sick relation.^ 

The paritor left the apartment with more hu- 
mility in his manner than when he had entered, 
and left the assembled guests to look upon each 
other in silence and dismay. 

TJie reader cannot fail to remember how se- 
verely the yoke of the Roman supremacy pressed 
both on the clergy and laity of England during 
the reign of Henry II. Even the attempt of that 
wise and courageous monarch to make a stand for 
the independence of his throne in the memorable 
case of Thomas a Becket, had such an unhappy 
issue, that, like a suppressed rebellion, it was found 
to add new strength to the domination of the 
church. Since the submission of the king in thsU: 
ill-fated struggle, the voice of Rome had double 
potency whensoever it was heard, and the boldest 
peers of England held it more wise to submit to 
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her imperious dictates, than to provoke a spiritual 
censure which had so many secular consequences. 
Hence the slight and scornful manner in which 
the Constable was treated by the prelate Baldwin 
struck a chill of astonishment into the assembly 
of friends whom he had collected to witness his 
espousals; and as he glanced his haughty ey6 
around, he saw that many who would hare stood by 
him through life and death in any other quarrel, 
had it even been with his sovereign, were turning 
pale at the very thought of a quarrel with the 
Church. Embarrassed, and at the same time in- 
censed at their timidity, the Constable hasted to 
dismiss them, with the general assurance that all 
would be well— that his nephew^s indisposition was 
a trifling complaint, exaggerated by a conceited 
physician, and by his own want of care-^and that 
the message of the Archbishop, so unceremonious- 
ly delivered, was but the consequence of their mu- 
tual and friendly familiarity, which induced them 
sometimes, for the jest^s sake, to reverse or neglect 
the ordinary forms of interoourse.— >^* If I wanted 
to speak with the prelate Baldwin on express busi- 
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ness and in haste, such is the humility and indifl 
ference to form of that worthy pillar of the church» 
that I should not fear offence,^ said the Constable, . 
^^ did I send the meanest horseboy in my troop to 
ask an audience of him.^ 

So he spoke — ^but there was something in bis 
countenance which contradicted his words; and 
his friends and relations retired from the splendid 
and joyful ceremony of his espousals as from a 
funeral feast, with anxious thoughts and with 
downcast eyes. 

Randal was the only person, who, haying atten- 
tively watched the whole progress of the affair du- 
ring the evenings ventured to aj^roach his cousin 
as he left the hoi:ise, and asked him, ^* in the name 
of their re- united friendship, whether he had no- 
thing to con^fnand him 7* assuring him, with a 
look more es^fHressive than his words, that he would 
not find him cold in his service. 

^^ I have nought which can exerdse yowr zeal, 
£ur cousin,"^ replied the Constable, with the air 
of one who partly ^questioned the spcaker^s since- 
rity ; and the parting reverence with which he ac- 
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companied his words, left Randal no pretext for 
continuing his attendance, as he seemed to have 
designed. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Oh, were I seated high as my ambidon, 

I*d place this naked foot on necks of monarchs ! 

Mytterious Mather. 

The most anxious and unhappy moment of 
Hugo De Lacy^s life, was unquestionably that in 
which, by espousing Eveline with all civil and 
religious solemnity, he seemed to approach to what 
for some time he had considered as the prime ob« 
ject of his wishes. He was assured of the early 
possession of a beautiful and amiable wife, endow- 
ed with such advantage of worldly goods, as gra- 
tified his ambition as well as his affections — ^Yet, 
even in this fortunate moment, the horizon dark- 
ened around him, in a manner which presaged 
nought but storm and calamity. At liis nephew^s 
lodging he learned that the pulse of the patient 
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bad men, and his delirium had augmented, and 
all around him spoke vary doubtfully of his chance 
of recovery, or surriving a crisis which seemed 
speedily approaching* The Constable stole to- 
wards the door of the apartmoit which his feelings 
permitted him not to enter, and listened to the ra- 
ving which the fever gave rise to. Nothing can be 
more melancholy than to hear the mind at work 
concerning its ordinary occupations, when the body 
is stretched in pain and danger upon the couch 
of severe sickness ; the contrast betwixt the or- 
dinary state of health, its joys or its labours, ren- 
ders doubly affecting the actual helplessness of the 
patient before whom these visions are rising, and 
we feel a corresponding degree of comipassion for 
the suiferer whose thoughts are wandering so far 
from his real condition. 

The Constable felt this acutely as he heard his 
nephew shout the war-cry of the family repeatedly, 
appearing, by the words of command and direc- 
tion wHch he uttered from time to time, to be ac- 
tively engaged in leading his men-at-arms against 
the Welch. At another time he muttered various 
terms of the manege, of falconry, and of the chase 

13 
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-—be mentioned his unde^s name lepeatedly on 
these occasions, as if the idea of his kinsman had 
been connected alike with his martial encounters, 
and with his sports by wood and river. Other 
sounds there were, which he muttered so low as 
to be altogether undistinguishaUe. 

With a heart even still more softened towards 
his kinsman^s su&rings as he heard the points on 
which his mind wandered, the Constable twice ap-> 
plied his hand to the latch of the door, in order to 
enter the bed-room, and twice forbore, his eyes 
running faster with tears than he chose should be 
witnessed by the attendants. At length, relin- 
quishing his purpose, he hastily left the house, 
mounted his horse, and, followed only by four of his 
personal attendants, rode towards the palace of the 
Bishop, where, as he learned ftom public rumour^ 
the Arch-prelate Baldwin had taken up his tempo- 
rary residence. 

The train of riders and of led horses, of sump- 
ter mules, and of menials and attendants, both 
lay and ecclesiastical, which thronged around the 
gate of the Episcopal mansion, together with the 
gaping crowd of inhabitants who had gathered 

14 
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around, sone to gaze upon the spbnd&l show, 
some to hsTie the chance of receiyuig tke banedio* 
tion of the Holy Prelate, was so great as to im- 
pede the Constable^s approach to the palace-door ; 
and when this obstacle was surmounted, he fimnd 
another in the obstinacy of the ArchtHshop^s at- 
tendants, who permitted him not, though an^ 
nounced by name and title, to cross the tlireshold 
of the mansion, until they should recaTe the ex- 
press command of thek master to that effect. 

The Constable felt the full effect of this slight* 
ing reception. He had dismounted from his horse 
in foil confidence of being instantly admitted into 
the palace at least, if not into the Prelato*s pre- 
sence ; and as he now stood on foot among the 
squires, grooms, and horse-boys of the spiritual 
lord, he was so much disgusted, that his first im- 
pulse was to re-mount his horse, and return to 
his pavilion, pitohed for the time before the city 
walls, leaving it to the Bishop to seek him there 
if he really desired an interview. But the neces- 
sity of conciliation almost immediately rushed on 
his mind, and subdued the first haughty impulse 

VOL. TI. C 
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of hLs offended pride. *' If our wise King,^ he 
said to himself, ^^ hath held the stirrup of one 
Prelate of Canterbury when liviog, and submitted 
to the most degrading observances before his 
shrine when dead, surely I need not be more scru- 
pulous towards his priestly successor in the same 
overgrown authority.'^ Another thought, which he 
dared hardly to acknowledge, recommended the 
same humble and submissive course. He could 
not but feel that, in endeavouring to evade his 
vows as a crusader, he was incurring some just 
censure from the Church ; and he was not un- 
willing to hope, that his present cold and scornful 
reception on Baldwin^s part, might be meant as a 
part of the penance which his conscience informed 
him his conduct was about to receive. 

After a short interval, De Lacy was at length 
invited to enter the palace of the Bishop of 
Gloucester, in which he was to meet the Primate 
of England ; but there was more than one brief 
pause, in haU and. anti-room, ere he at length was 
admitted to Baldwin's presence. 

The successor of the celebrated Becket had 
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neither the extensile views, nor the aspiring spirit, 
of that celebrated personage ; but, on the other 
hand, saint as the latter had become, it may be 
doubted, whether, in his professions for the weal 
of Christendom, he was half so sincere as was the 
present Archbishop. Baldwin was, in truth, a man 
well qualified to defend the powers which the 
Church had gained, though perhaps of a character 
too sincere and candid to be active in extending 
them. The advancement of the crusade was the 
chief business of his life, his success the principal 
cause of his pride ; and, if the sense of possess- 
ing the powers of eloquent persuasion, and skill 
to bend the minds of men to his purpose, was 
blended with his religious zeal, still the tenor of 
bis life, and afterwards his death before Ptolemais, 
shewed that the liberation of the Holy Sepidchre 
from the infidels was the unfeigned object of all 
his exertions. Hugo de Lacy well knew this ; and 
the difficulty of managing such a temper appeared 
much greater to him on the eve of the interview 
in which the attempt was to be made, than he had 
suffered himself to suppose when the crisis was yet 
distant. 
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The Prdate, a man of a handsome mid stately 
fonn, with features rather too severe to be pleas- 
ing, received the Constable in all the pomp of ee- 
clesiastical dignity. He was seated on a chair of 
oak, richly carved with (rothic ornaments, and 
placed above the rest of the floor under a niche of 
the sume workmanship. His dress was the rich 
episcopal robe, ornamented with rich embroidery, 
and firinged around the neck andcu£b ; it opened 
from the throat and in the middle, and shewed an ' 
under vestment of embroidery, betwixt the folds of 
which, as if imperfectly concealed, peeped the close 
shirt of hair-cloth which thePrdate constantly wore 
under all bis pompous attire. His mitre was placed 
beside him on an oaken table of the same wodcman- 
ship with his throne, against which also rested his 
pastoral staff, representing a shepherd^s crook of 
the simplest form, yet which had proved more 
powerfid and fearful than lance or scymitar, when 
wielded by the hand of Thomas a Becket. 

A chaplain in a white surplice kneeled at a 
little distance before a desk, and read forth from 
an illuminated volume some portion of a theologi- 



d by Google 



TALB I. THE BSTBOTHSD. 87 

cal treatbe, in whidi Baldlrin appeared so deeply 
interested, that be did not seem to notice the en- 
trance of the Constable, who, highly displeased at 
this additional slight, stood on the floor of the hall, 
nndetennined whether to interrupt the reader and 
address the Prelate at once, or to withdraw with- 
out saluting him at alL Ere he had formed a re* 
solution, the chaplain had arrived at some oonve- 
nieht pause in the lecture, where the Archbishop 
stopt him with, S(xHs estj mi JUi. 

It was in vain that the proud secular Baron 
strove to conceal the embarrassment with which 
he approached the Prelate, whose attitude was 
plainly assumed for the purpose of impressing him 
with awe and solicitude. He tried, indeed, to ex- 
hibit a demeanour of such ease as might charac- 
terize their old friendship, or at least of such in- 
difference as might infer the possession of perfect 
tranquillity ; but he failed in both, and his address 
expressed mortified pride, mixed with no ordinary 
degree of embarrassment. The genius of the Ca- 
tholic Church was on such occasions sure to pre- 
dominate over the haughtiest of the laity. 
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' *^ I perceive/' said De'Lacy, collecting his 
thoughts, and ashamed to find he had difficulty in 
doing so,-— ^^ I perceive that an old firiendship is 
here dissolved. Methinks Hugo de Lacy might 
have expected another messenger should have 
summoned him to this reverend presence, and that 
another welcome waited him on his arrival.^ 

The Archbishop raised himself slowly in his 
seat, and made a half inclination towards the Con* 
stable, who, by an instinctive desire of concilia- 
tion, returned it lower than he had intended, or 
than the scanty courtesy merited. The Prelate at 
the same time signing to his chaplain, the latter 
arose to withdraw, and receiving permission in 
the phrase ^^ Do liemam^ retreated reverentially, 
without either turning his back or looking up- 
wards, his eyes fixed on the ground, his hands still 
folded in his habit, and crossed over his bosom. 

When this mute attendant had disappeared, 
the Prelate^s brow became more open, yet retain* 
ed a dark shade of grave displeasure, and he re« 
pHed to the address of De Lacy, but still without 
arising from his seat. ^^ It skills not now, my 
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lord, to say what the brave Constable of Chester 
has been to the poor priest Baldwin, or with what 
love and pride we beheld him assume the holy 
sign of salvation, and, to honour Him by whom 
he has himself been ridsed to honour, vow himself 
to the deliverance of the Holy Land. If I still see 
that noble lord before me, in the same holy reso- 
lution, let me know the joyful truth, and I will 
lay aside rochet and mitre, and tend his horse 
like a groom, if it be necessary by such menial 
service to shew the cordial respect I bear to him.^ 
" Beverend father,^ answered De Lacy, with 
hesitation, ^^ I had hoped that the propositions 
which were made to you on my part by the Dean 
of Hereford, might have seemedmore satisfactory 
in your eyes.*" Then, regaining his native confi- 
dence, he proceeded with more assurance in speech 
and manner ; for the cold inflexible looks of the 
Archbishop irritated him. ^^ If these proposals 
can be amended, my lord, let me know in' what 
paints, and, if possible, your pleasure shall be 
done, even if it should prove somewhat unrea- 
sonable. I would have peace, my lord, with 
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Hdj Cfawdi) tnd am the buit who would despiie 
hermttidateB. This has been known by my deeds 
m field, and ootmseb in the state ; niir can I think 
my serTitei have merited cold looks and eold Ian* 
goage fifom the Primate of England."^ 

*^ Do yob ttphraid the Church with your ser-* 
▼ices, r$m man ?"" said Baldwin^ << I tell thee, 
Hugh de Lacy, that what Heaven hath wrought 
fbr the Clmreh by thy hand, could, had it been 
<he divine pleasure, have been achieved with as 
mnek ease by the meanest horseboy in thy host* 
II is ihou that art hoooored, in being the chosen 
instrument by whidi great things have been 
wiDttght in IsraeL-^^Nay, interrupt me nol>— I 
tdl Aee, proud b^n, that, in the sight of Heaven, 
thy wisdom is but as foUy-^^thy courage, which 
dioa dost boast, but the cowardice of a village 
maiden-^thy strength weakness-^thy spear an 
osier^ and thy sword a bulrush."^ 

'< All this I know, good father,^^ said the Con- 
stable, *^ and have ever heard it repeated when 
such poor services $» I may have rendered are 
gione and past. Marry, when there was need for 
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toy beltaiig hand, I ww the very good lord of 
priest end prelate, and one who should be honour- 
ed and prayed &r with patrons and finmders who 
sleep in the choir and under die high altar. There 
was no thought, I trow4 of osier or of buhrush, when 
I have been prayed to coodh my lance or draw my 
weapon ; it is only when they are needless that 
diey and their owner are undenralued. Well, my 
rererend &iher, be it so-*^ the Church can cast 
Ae Saracens tnm the Hdly Land by grooms and 
horseboys, wherefore do you preach knights and 
noMes fiom the homes and the countries whidi 
they are bom to protect and defend P 

The Archbishop looked steadily on him as he 
replied, ^^ Not for the sake of tjpir fleshly arm do 
we disturb your knights and barons in their pro- 
secution of barbarous festivities and murderous 
feuds, which you call enjoying their homes and 
protecting their domains — not that Omnipotence 
wants their aid to execute the great predestined 
work of liberation,-— but for the weal of their im- 
mortal sottls.^ These last words he pronounced 
with great emphasis. 
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The Constable paced the floor impatiently, and 
muttered to himself, ^^ Such is the airy guerdon 
for which hosts on hosts have been drawn from 
<£urope to .drench the sands of Palestine with 
their gore — such the vain promises for which we 
are called upon to barter our country, our lands, 
and our lives.*" 

^' Is it Hugo de Lacy speaks thus ?^^ said the 
Archbishop, arising from his seat, and qualifying 
his tone of censure with the appearance of shame 
and of regret*-^^ Is it he who underprises the re- 
nown of a knight-r-the virtue of a Christian — ^the 
advancement of his earthly honour-^the more in- 
calculable profit of his immortal soul F — Is it he 
who desires a sol^ and substantial recompence in 
lands or treasure, to be won by warring on his less 
powerfiil neighbours at home, while knightly ho- 
nour and religious faith, his vow as a knight and 
his baptism as a Christian, call him to a more glo- 
rious and more dangerous strife ? — Can it be in^ 
deed Hugo de Lacy, the mirror of the Anglo- 
Norman chivalry, whose thoughts can conceive 
such sentiments, whose word can utter them .^'! 
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*^ Flattery and fair speech, suitably mixed with 
taimts and reproaches, my lord/^ answered the 
Constable, colouring and biting his lip, ^^ may 
carry your point with others ; but I am of a tem<» 
per too solid to be either wheedled or goaded into 
measures of importance. Forbear, therefore, this 
strain of affected amazement ; and beheve me, that 
whether he goes to the crusade or abides at home, 
the; character of Hugh Lacy will remain as unim- 
peadied in point of courage as that of the Arch- 
bishop Baldwin in point of sanctitude.^^ 

*^ May it stand much higher,^ said the Ardi- 
bishop, ^^ than the reputation with which you 
vouchsafe to compare it ! but a blaze may be ex- 
tinguished as well as a spark ; and I tell the Con- 
stable of Chester, that the fame which has sat on 
his basnet for so many years, may flit from it in 
one moment, never to be recalled.^' 

" Who dares to say so .'^" said the Constable, 
tremblingly alive to the honour for which he had 
encountered so many dangers. 

*' A friend,'^ said the Prelate, '^ whose stripes 
should be received as benefits. You think of pay. 
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Sit Constable, and of guerdon, as if yon still 8tck)d 
in the market, free to chaffer on the tenns of your 
servicie. I tell you, you are no longer your own 
master— you are, by the blessed badge you have 
voluntarily assumed, die soldier of God himself; 
nor can you fly from your standard without sudi 
infamy as even coistrels or grooms are unwilling 
to incur.'' 

" You deal aU too hardly with us, my lord,'' 
said Hugo de Lacy, stopping short in his trouUed 
walk ^^ You of the spirituality make us the pack« 
horses of your own concerns, and climb to ambi- 
tious heights by the help of our over-burthened 
shoulders ; but all hath its limits— ^Becket trans- 
gressed it, and ^' 

A gloomy and expressive look corresponded 
with the tone in which he spoke this broken sen 
tencc ; and the Prelate, at no loss to comprehend 
his meaning, replied, in a firm and determined 
voice, " And he was murdered /--^that is what 
you dare to hint to me,— even to me, the succes- 
sor of that glorified saint-^as a motive for comply- 
ing with your fickle and selfish wish to withdraw 
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jour hand from the plough. You know not to 
vhom you address such a threat True, Becket, 
firom a samt militant on earth, arrived, by the 
Uoody path of martyrdom, to the dignity of a 
saint in heaven ; and no less true is it, that, to at- 
tain a seat a thousand degrees beneath that of his 
blessed predecessor, the unworthy Baldwin were 
willing to submit, under Our Lady^s protection, to 
whatever the worst of wicked men can inflict on 
. his earthly frame.^ 

^^ There needs not this show of coun^, re- 
verend father,^ said Lacy, recollecting himself, 
*^ where there neither is, nor can be, danger. I 
pray you, let us debate this matter more mode- 
' rately . I have never purposed to break off my pur« 
pose for the Holy Land, but only to postpone it. 
Methinks the offers that I have made are fiiir, and 
ought to obtain for me what has been granted to 
others in the like case— a slight delay in the time 
of my departure.^ 

^^ A slight delay on the part of such a leader 
as you, noble De Lacy,^ answered the Prelate, 
^* were a death-blow to our holy and most gallant 
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enterprize. To meaner men we might have grants 
ed the privilege of marrying and giving in mar- 
riage, even although they care not for the sorrows 
of Jacob ; but you, my lord, are a main prop of 
our enterprize, and, being withdrawn, the whole 
fabric may fall to the ground. Who in England 
will deem himself obliged to press forward, when 
Hugo de Lacy falls back ? Think, my lord, less 
upon your plighted bride, and more on your 
plighted word ; and believe not that a union can 
ever come to good, which shakes your purpose to- 
wards our blessed undertaking for the honour of 
Christendom."* 

The Constable was embarrassed by the pertina- 
city of the Prelate, and began to give way to his 
arguments, though most reluctantly, and only be- 
cause the habits and opinions of the time left, him 
no means of combating his arguments otherwise 
than by solicitation. ^^ I admit,** he said, *' my 
engagem^its for the Crusade, nor have I — I re- 
peat it — ^further desire than that brief interval 
which may be necessary to place my important af- 
fairs in order. Meanwhile my vassals, led by my 
nephew '''' 
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" Promise that which is within thy power," 
said the Prelate. " Who knows whether^ in re- 
sentment of thy seeking after other things than 
HIS most holy cause, thy nephew may not be called 
hence, even while we speak together ?" 

^^ God forbid !" said the Baron, starting up, as 
if about to fly to his nephew^s assistance ; then 
suddenly pausing, he turned on the Prelate a keen 
and investigating glance. ^^ It is not well,"^ he 
said, ^^ that your reverence should thus trifle with 
the dangers which threaten my house. Damian 
is dear to me for his own good qualities — dear for 
the sake of my only brother. — May God forgive 
us both ! he died when we were in unkindness 
with each other. — My lord, your words import 
that my beloved nephew suffers pain and incurs 
danger on account of my offences.'^ 

The Archbishop perceived he had at length 
touched the chord to which his refractory peni- 
tent^s heart-strings must needs vibrate. He re- 
plied with circumspection, as well knowing with 
whom he had to deal, — " Far be it from me to 
presume to interpret the councils of Heaven ! but 
U 
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we read in scripture, that when the fathers eat sour 
grapes, the teeth of the children are set on edge^ 
What so reasonable as that we should be punish- 
ed for our pride and contumacy, by a judgment 
specially calculated to abate and bend that spirit 
of surquedry ? You yourself best know if this dis- 
ease clung to thy nephew before you had medita- 
ted defection from the banner of the Cross/^ 

Hugo de Lacy hastily recollected himself, and 
found that it was indeed true, that, until he thought 
of his union with Ereline, there had appeared no 
diange in his nephew^s health. His silence and 
confusion did not escape the artful Prelate. He 
took the hand of the warrior as he stood before 
him overwhelmed in doubt, lest his preference of 
the continuance of his own house to the rescue of 
the Holy Sepulchre should have been punished 
by the disease which threatened his nephew'^s life. 
" Come,^ he said, " noble De Lacy — the judg^ 
ment provoked by a momenf s presumption may 
be even yet averted by prayer and penitence. 
The dial went back at the prayer of the good 
King Hezekiah — down, down upon thy knees, 
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tuid doubt not that, with confession, and penance, 
and absolution, thou may^st yet atone for thy fall- 
ing away from the cause of Heaven.^ 

Borne down by the dictates of the religion in 
which he had been educated, and by the fears lest 
his delay was punished by his nephew^s indisposi- 
tion and danger, the Constable sunk on his knees 
before the Prelate, whom he had shortly before well 
nigh braved, confessed, as a sin to be deeply repent- 
ed of, his purpose of delaying his departure for Pa- 
lestine, and received, with patience at least, if not 
with willing acquiescence, the penance inflicted by 
the Archbishop ; which consisted in a prohibition 
to proceed farther in his proposed wedlock with 
the Lady Eveline until he was returned from Pa- 
lestine, where he was bound by his vow to abide 
for the term of three years. 

" And now, noble De Lacy,'* said the Prelate, 
^' once more my best-beloved and most honoured 
friend — ^is not thy bosom lighter since thou hast 
thus nobly acquitted thee of thy debt to Heaven, 
and cleansed thy gallant spirit from those selfish 
and earthly stains which dimmed its brightness ?'^ 

VOL. II. B 
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The Constable sighed. ^' My happiest thoughts 
at this moment,"" be said, *^ woidd arise from 
knowledge that my nephew^s health is amended.^ 

^^ Be not discomforted on the score of the noble 
Damian, your hopeful and valorous kinsman,"" 
said the Archbishop, *^ for well I trust shortly ye 
shall hear of his reoorery ; or that^ if it shall please 
God to remove him to a better world, the passi^ 
shall be fiK> efisy, and his arrival in yonder haven 
of Uiss so speedy, that it were better for him to 
have died than to have lived."" 

The Constable looked at him^ as if to gathtn* 
fiom his countenance more certainty of his ne-- 
phewVi fete than his words seemed to imply ; and 
the Prdate, to escape being farther pressed on a 
suliject on which he was perhaps conscious he had 
adventured too fiur, rui^ a alveir bell which stood 
before him on the table, and commanded the 
ebapUun who entered at the summons, that he 
should dispatch a careful messetiger to the led- 
l^of ]>amian Lacy, to brii% piurtk^lar ^ 
of his health. 

" A stiouigear,'' aoswcved the Aaplftin, '^ just 
come from the sick chamber of the noble Damian 
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Lacy, waits here even now to hare speech of my 
Lord Constable.^ 

'^ Admit him instantly,^ said the Archbishop 
•*— <^ my mhid tells me he brings us joyful tidings. 
«— Never knew I such humble penitence^-Hsdch 
willing resignation of natural aflfections and de« 
ores to the doing of Heaven^s service^ but it was 
arded with a guerdon either temporal or spirit- 

Y' As he spoko) a man sbgularly dressed entered 
y the apartment. His garments, of various colours 
^-.Itiid showily disposed^ were none of the newest or 
. cleanest^ neither were they altogether fitdng for 
the presence in which he now stood. 

** How now, sirrah !'' said the Prelate ; ** when 
was it that jugglers and minstrels pressed into the 
company of such as we without permission ?** 

^' So please you,^ said the man, ** my instant 
business was not with your reverend lordship, but 
with my lord the Constable, to whom I will hope 
that my good news will atone for my evil apparel.'*^ 
'^ Speak, sirrah, does my kinsman live ?^ said 
the Constable eagerly* 
" And is like to live, my lord,'* answered the 
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man*-'^ a favourable crisis (so the leeches call it) 
hath taken place in his disorder, and they. are no 
longer under any apprehensions for his life*^ - 

^' Now, God be praised, that hath granted me 
so much mercy ^ said the Constable. 

" Amen, amen,'*' replied the Archbishop so- 
lemnly ; — '^ About what period did this blessed 
change take place ?^^ 

^^ Scarcely half an hour since,^ said the messen- 
ger, ^' a soft sleep fell on the sick youth, like dew 
upon a parched field in summer— he breathed free- 
ly — his burning heat abated — and, as I said, the 
leeches no longer fear for his life/' • . . 

** Marked you the hour, my Lord Constable ?^ 
said the Bishop with exultation — ^' even then you 
stooped to those counsels which Heaven suggested 
through the meanest of its servants ! But two words 
avouching penitence — ^but one brief prayer — and 
some kind saint has interceded for an instant 
hearing, and a liberal granting of thy petition. 
Noble Hugo,'' he continued, grasping his hand 
in a species of enthusiasm^ ^^ surely Heaven de- 
signs to work high things by the hand of him 
whose faults are thus readily forgiven — whose 
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prayer is thus instantly heard. For this shall Te 
Deum Laudamua be said in each church, and each 
convent of Gloucester, ere the world be a day 
older.'* 

The Constable, no less joyful, though perhaps 
less able to perceive an especial providence in his 
nepheVs recovery, expressed his gratitude to the 
messenger of the good tidings, by throwbg him 
his purse. 

^^ I thank you, noble lord,^ said the man ; ^* but 
if I stoop to pick up this taste of your bounty, it 
is only to restore it again to the donor.*' 

"Hownow, sir?" said the Constable, ^^methinks 
thy coat is not so well lined as needs make thee 
spurn at such a guerdon.** 

<' He that desires to catch larks, my lord,** re- 
plied the messenger, ^^ must not dose his net upon 
sparrows — I have a greater boon to ask of your 
lordship, and therefore I decline your present 
gratuity.** 

^' A greater boon, ha !** said the Constable,-— 
*^ I am no knight-errant, to bind myself by pro- 
mise to grant it ere I know its import; but do 
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thou come to my pavilion to-morrow^ and thou 
wilt not find me unwilling to do what is reason.^ 
So saying, he took leave of the Prelate, and re- 
turned homeward, fajiling not to visit his nephew'^s 
lodging as he passed, where he received the same 
pleasant assurances which had been communicated 
by the messenger of the particoloured mantle. 
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CHAPTER III. 



He was a minstrel— io Ms mood 

Was wisdom, mU'd with fblly ; 
A tame companion to the good. 
Bat wild and fierce among the rude, 

And jovial with the jolly. 

Archibald Abmstaoitg. 



The eyents of the preceding day had been of 
a nature so interesting, and latterly so harassing, 
that the Constable felt weary, as after a severely 
contested battle-field, and slept soundly until the 
earliest beams of dawn saluted him through the 
opening of the tent. It was then that, with a 
mingled feeling of pain and satisfaction, he began 
to review the change which had taken place in his 
condition since the preceding morning. He had 
then arisen an ardent bridegroom, anxious to find 
favmir ii| the eyes of his fidr bride, and scrupulous 
about his dress and appdntments, as if he had 
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been as young in years as in hopes and wishes. 
This was over, and he had now before him the 
painful task of leaving his betrothed for a term 
of years, even before wedlock had imited them 
indissolubly, and of reflecting that she was ex- 
posed to all the dangers which assail female con- 
stancy in a situation thus critical. When the im- 
mediate anxiety for his nephew was removed, he 
was tempted to think that he had been something 
hasty in listening to the arguments of the Arch- 
bishop, and believing that Damian^s death or re- 
covery depended upon his own accomplishing, to 
the letter, and without delay his vow for the Holy 
Land. How many princes and kings, he thought 
to himself, have assumed the cross, and delayed 
or renounced it, yet lived and died in wealth and 
honour, without sustaining such a visitation as that 
with which Baldwin threatened me; and in what 
case or particular did such men deserve more in. 
dulgence than I ? But the die is now cast, and it 
signifies little to inquire whether my obedience to 
the mandates ef the Church has saved the life of 
my nephew, or whether I have not fallen, as lay- 
men are wont to fall, whenever there is ^an en- 
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counter of wits betwixt them and those of the spi- 
rituality. I would to God it may prove otherwise, 
since, girding on my sword as heaven^s champion, 
I might the better expect Heaven'*s protection for 
her whom I must unhappily leave behind me.^ 

As these reflections passed through his mind, 
he heard the warders at the entrance of his tent 
challenge some one whose footsteps were heard ap- 
proaching it The person stopped on their chal« 
lenge, and presently after was heard the sound of a 
rote, (a small species of lute,) the strings of which 
were managed by means of a small wheel. After 
a short prelude, a manly voice, of good compass, 
sung verses, which, translated into modem lan- 
guage, might run nearly thus : 



I. 

^^ Soldier, wake—tbe day is peeping, 
Honour ne'er was won in sleeping. 
Never when the sunbeams still 
liay unreflected on the hill : 
'Tis when they are glinted back 
From axe and armour, spear and jack, 
That they promise future story 
Many a page of deathless glory. 
Shields that are the foeman's tsrror, 
Ever are the morning's mirror. 
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II. 

'^ Arm and up — ^the morning beam 
Math eaU'd the rustic to his team, 
Hath call'd tha fiJc'ner to the lake, 
Hath call'd the huntsman to the brake ; 
Th0 mdy atiideiit pondets o*er 
His dusty tomes of ancient lore. 
Soldier, wake— thy harvest, fame ; 
Thy study, eovquest; war, thy game. 
Shield, that would be foemen's tenor 
Stffl flhmild gleam the mondng's minor. 

III. 
** Poor hire repays the tustie*f pain ; 
More paltiy still the sportsman's gain ; 
Vainest of aU, the student's theme 
finds In soma lueti^hyflie dreams 
Yet each is up, and eadi has toil'd 
Since first the peep of dawn has smiled ; 
And eaoh ia eageicr in his aim 
Than he who barters life for fame. 
Up, up, and arm thee, son of terror f 
Be thy bright shield the moming's minor*" 

When the song was finished, the Constable 
heard some talking without^ and presently Philip 
Guarine entered the. pavilion to tell that a person, 
come hither as he said by the Constable^s appomt^ 
ment, waited permission to speak with him. 

" By my appointment !'* said De Lacy ; " ad- 
mit him presently.'' 

The messenger of the preceding evening enter- 
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ed the tent> holding in one hand his small cap and 
feather, in the other the rote on which he had 
been juat playing. His attiie was fantastic, con- 
sisting of more than one inner dress of various co« 
lours, all of the brightest and richest dyes, and 
disposed so as to contrast with each other^-the 
upper garment was a very short Norman doak of 
bright green. An embroidered girdle sustained, 
in lieu of offensive weapws, an inkhom with its 
appurtenances on the one side, on the other a 
knife for the purposes of the table. His hair was 
cut in imitation of the clerical umsure, which 
was designed to intimate that he had arrived to a 
certain rank in his profinsion; for the Joyous 
Sdence, as his profession of minstrelsy was 
termed, had its various ranks, like the degrees in 
the churdi and in chivalry. The features and 
mannera of the man seemed to be at variance with 
his profession and habit ; for, as the latter was gay 
and fantastic, the former had a cast of gravity, 
and almost of sternness, which, unless when kindled 
by the enthusiasm of his poetical and musical ex« 
ertions, seemed rather to indicate deep reflecdon, 
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than the thoughtless yivacity of observation which 
characterized most of his brethren. His counte* 
nance, though not handsome, had therefore some* 
thing in it striking and impressive, even from its 
very contrast with the particoloured hues, and flut- 
tering shape of his vestments ; and the Constable 
felt something inclined to patronize him, as he said, 
<^ Good morrow, friend, and I thank thee for thy 
morning greeting; it was well sung and well meant» 
for when we call forth any one to bethink him how 
time passes, we do him the credit of supposing 
that he can employ to advantage that flitting trea- 
sure.'" 

The man, who had listened in silence, seemed 
to pause and make an effort ere he replied, ^^ My 
intentions, at least, were good, when I ventured to 
disturb my lord thus early ; and I am glad to learn 
that my boldness hath not been evil received at 
his hand.** 

^ True,^ s^d the Constable, " you had a boon 
to ask of me. Be speedy, and say thy request*- 
my leisure is short.*" 

*^ It is for permission to follow you to the 
Holy Land, my lord,^ said the man. % 
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^^ Thou hast asked what I can hardly grant, 
my friend,'' answered De Lacy — " Thou art a 
minstrel, art thou not P'' 

^* An unworthy graduate of the Gay Science, 
my lord," said the musician ; ^^ yet let me say for 
myself, that I will not yield to the king of min- 
strels, Geofirey Rudel, though the King of Eng* 
land hath given him four manors for one song. I 
would be willing to contend with him in romance, 
lay, or fable, were the judge to be King Henry 
himself." 

^^ You have your own good word, doubtless," 
said De Lacy ; ^^nevertheless. Sir Minstrel, thou 
goest not with me. The Crusade has been al- 
ready too much encumbered by men of thy idle 
profession ; and if thou dost add to the number, 
it shall not be under my protection. I am too 
old to be charmed by thy art, charm thou never 
so wisely." 

^^ He that is young enough to seek for and to 
win the love of beauty," said the minstrel, but in 
a submissive tone, as if fearing his freedom might 
give offence, *^ should not term himself too old to 
feel the charms of minstrelsy." 
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The ConstaUe smiled, not insensible to the 
flattery which assigned to Urn die ehavacter of a 
younger gallant. ^< Thou art a jester,^ he said, 
<< I warrant me, in addition to thy other quali- 
ties.^ 

^< No,^ replied the minstrd, '^ it is a hrandi of 
our profesaon which I have for some time renoun- 
ced—my fortune hare put me out of tune for 
jesting. 

*^ Nay, comrade,"* said the ConstaUe, *^ if thou 
hast been hardly dealt with in the world, and 
canst comply wiih the rules of a family so strictly 
ordered as mine, it is possible we may agree toge* 
ther better than I thought. What is thy name 
and country ?-^hy speech, methinks, sounds 
somewhat forrign.^ 

'^ I am an Armorican, my lord, from the merry 
shores of Morbihan ; and hence my tongue hath 
some touch of my country speech. My name is 
Renault Vidal'' 

^< Such being the case, Renault,^ said the Con- 
stable, *^ thou shalt follow me, and I will give or- 
ders to the master of my household to have thee 
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Attired somethiiig acocording to thy fiincUon, but 
in more orderly guise than thou now appearest in. 
Dost thou understand the use of a weapon ?**" 

'^ Indifferently^ my lord,^ said the Armorican ; 
at the same time taking a sword from the wall, he 
drew it» and made a pass with it so dose to the 
Constable^s body as he sat on the couch, that he 
started up, crying '< ViUain, fotbear T 

^^ La you I noble sir,^ replied Vidal, lowering 
with all sulmiisaon the pmnt of his weapon^***^^ I 
have already given you a proof of sleight which 
has alarmed even your ezperienoe-^I have an hun- 
dred other besides."^ 

<< It may be so,"" said De Lacy,8omewhat asham- 
ed at having shewn himself moved by the sudden 
and lively action of the juggler ; '^ but I love not 
jeftting with edge tools, and have too much to do 
with sword and sword-bbws in earnest, to toy 
with them ; so I pray you let us have no more of 
this, but call me my squire and my chamberlain, 
&r I am about to array me and go to mass.^ 

The religious duties of the morning perfisrmed, 
it was the Constable^s intention to vint the Lady 

17 
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Abbess, and communicate, with the necessary pre- 
cautions and qualifications, the altered relations in 
which he was placed towards her niece, by the re- 
solution he had been compelled to adopt, of de- 
parting for the Crusade before accomplishing his 
marriage, in the terms of the pre-contract already 
entered into^ He was conscious that it would be 
difficult to reconcile the good lady to this change 
of measures^ and he delayed some time ere he 
could think of the best mode of communicating 
and softening the unpleasant intelligence. An in- 
terval was also spent in a visit to his nephew, 
whose state of convalescence continued to be as 
favourable, as if in truth it had been a miraculous 
consequence of his complying with the advice of 
the Archbishop. 

From the lod^g of Damian, the Constable 
proceeded to the convent of the Benedictine Ab- 
bess. But she had been already made acquainted 
with the circumstances which he came to commu- 
nicate, by a still earlier visit from the Archbishop 
Baldwin himself The Primate had undertaken 
the office of mediator on this occasion, conscious 

10 
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that his success of the evening before must have 
placed the Constd)le in a delicate situation with 
the relations of his betrothed bride, and willing, by 
his countenance and authority, to reconcile the 
disputes which might ensue. Perhaps he had 
better have left Hugo de Lacy to plead his own 
cause ; for the Abbess, though she listened to the 
communication with all the respect due to the 
highest dignitary of the English Church, drew 
consequences from the Constable^s change of re- 
solution which the Primate had not expected. She 
ventured to oppose no obstacle to De Lacy^s ac- 
complishment of his vows, but strongly argued 
that the contract with her niece should be entire- 
ly set aside, and each party left at liberty to form 
a new choice. 

It was in vain that the Archbishop endeavour- 
ed to dazzle the Abbess with the fiiture honours 
to be won by the Constable in the Holy Land ; 
the splendour of which would attach not to his 
lady alone, but to all in the remotest degree allied 
to or connected with her. All his eloquence was 
to no purpose, though upon so favourite a topic he 
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exerted it to the utmost. The Abbess, it is troe, 
remained silimt for a moment after his arguments 
had been exhausted, but it was only to consider 
how she should intimate, in a suitable and reverent 
manner, that children, the usual attendants of an 
happy union, and the existence of which she 
looked to for the continuation of the house of her 
father and brother, could not be hoped for with 
any probability, unless the pre-contract was fol* 
lowed by marriage, and the residence of the mar* 
ried parties in the same country. She therefore 
insisted, that the Constable having altered his in? 
tentions in this most important particular, theficm* 
dailies should be entirely abrogated and set aside; 
and she demanded of the Primate, as an act of 
justice, that, as he had interfered to prevent the 
bridegroom^s execution of his original purpose, he 
should now assist with his influence wholly to 
dissolve an engagement which had been thus ma-, 
terially innovated upon. 

The Primate, who was sensible he had himself 
occasioned De Lacy^s breach of contract, felt him- 
self bound in honour and reputation to prevent 
consequences so disagreeable to his fiiend, as the 
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dissolution of an engagement In which his interest 
and inclinations were alike concerned. He re* 
proved the Lady Abbess for the carnal and secu- 
lar views which she, a dignitary of the church, 
entertained upon the subject of matrimony, and 
concerning the interest of her house. He even 
upbraided her with selfishly preferring the conti- 
nuation of the line of Berenger to the recovery 
of the Holy Sepulchre, and denounced to her that 
Heaven would be avenged of the short-sighted and 
merely human policy, which postponed the in- 
terests of Christendom to those of an individual 
family. 

After this severe homily, the Prelate took his 
departure, leaving the Abbess highly incensed, 
though she prudently forbore returning any irre- 
verent answer to his paternal admonition. 

In this humour the venerable lady was found 
by the Constable himself, when, with some embar- 
rassment, he proceeded to explain to her the ne- 
cessity of his present departure for Palestine. 

She received the communication with sullen 
dignity ; her ample black robe and scapular seem- 
ing, as it were, to swell out in yet prouder folds 
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as she listened to the reasons and the emergen- 
cies which compelled the Constable of Chester to 
defer the marriage, which he avowed was the 
dearest wish of his heart, until after his return 
from the Crusade, for which he was about to set 
forth. 

" Methinks,^ replied the Abbess, with much 
coldness, ^* if this communication is meant for ear- 
nest, — ^and it were no fit business — I myself no fit 
person — ^for jestmg with, — methinks the Consta- 
ble's resolution should have been proclaimed to us 
yesterday, before the JkmciaiUes had united his 
troth with that of Eveline Berenger, under expec- 
tations very difierent &om those which he now 
announces.^ 

^' On the word of a knight and a gentleman, 
reverend lady, I had not then the slightest thought 
that I should be called upon to take a step no less 
distressing to me, than, as I see with pain, it is un- 
pleasing to you." 

" I can scarcely conceive,'' replied the Abbess, 
*^ the cogent reasons, which, existing as they must 
have done yesterday, have nevertheless delayed 
their operation until to-day." 
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" I own,'' said De Lacy, reluctantly, ** that I 
entertained too ready hopes of obtaining a remis- 
sion from my vow, which my Lord of Canterbury 
hath, in his zeal for Heaven'^s service, deemed it 
necessary to refuse me.'' 

^* At least, then," said the Abbess, veiling her 
resentment under the appearance of extreme cold- 
ness, " your lordship will do us the justice to place 
us in the same situation in which we stood yester- 
day morning ; and, by joining with my niece and 
her friends in desiring the abrogation of a mar- 
riage contract, entered into with very different 
views from those which you now entertain, put 
a yoimg person in that state of liberty of which 
she is at present deprived by her contract with 
you." 

^* Ah, madam !" said the Constable, ^^ what do 
you ask of me ? and in a tone how cold and in- 
different do you demand me to resign hopes, the 
dearest which my bosom ever entertained since 
the life-blood warmed it !" 

*^ I am unacquainted with language belonging 
to such feelings, my lord," replied the Abbess ; 
'^ but mcthinks the prospects which could be so 
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easily adjourned for years, might, by a little, and 
a very little, fiirther self-control, be altogether 
abandoned.*" 

Hugo de Lacy paced the room in agitation, 
nor did he answer until after a considerable pause. 
'^ If your niece, madam, shares the sentiments 
which you have expressed, I could not, indeed, 
with justice to her, or perhaps to myself, desire 
to retain that interest in her, which our solemn 
espousals have given me. But I must know my 
doom from her own lips ; and if it is as severe as 
that which your expressions lead me to fear, I 
will go to Palestine the better soldier of Heaven, 
that I shall have little left on earth that can in- 
terest me/' 

The Abbess, without farther answer, called on 
her Prsecentrix, and desired her to command her 
niece^s attendance immediately. The Frsecentrix 
bowed reverently, and withdrew. 

" May I presume to inquire,'' said De Lacy, 
" whether the Lady Eveline hath been possessed 
of the circumstances which have occasioned this 
unhappy alteration in my purposes ?^ 

^^ I have communicated the whole to her, from 
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point to polnt,^^ said the Abbess, ^^ even as it was 
explained to me this morning by my Lord of 
Canterbury (for with him I have aheady spoken 
upon the subject,) and confirmed but now by your 
lordship^s own mouth.^ 

^^ I am little obliged to the Archbishop,^ said 
the Constable, " for having forestalled my excuses 
in the quarter where it was most important for me 
that they should be accurately stated, and favour- 
ably received." 

<< That,"" said the Abbess, <^ is but an item of 
the account betwixt you and the Prelate,— -it con* 
cems not us." 

" Dare I venture to hope," continued De Lacy, 
without taking offence at the dryness of the Ab- 
bess'^s manner, ^^ that Lady Eveline has heard 
this most unhappy change of circumstances with- 
out emption, — ^I would say without displeasure?" 

" She is the daughter of a Berenger, my lord, 
and it is our custom to punish a breach of faith, 
or to contemn it— never to grieve over it. What 
my niece may do in this case, I know not I am 
a woman of religion, sequestered from the world, 
and would advise peace and Christian forgive- 
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ness, with a proper sense of contempt for the un« 
worthy treatment which she has received. She 
has followers and vassals, and friends, doubtless, 
and advisers, who may not, in blinded zeal for 
worldly honour, recommend to her to sit down 
slightly with this injury, but to appeal to the King, 
or to the arms of her father^s followers, unless her 
liberty is restored to her by the surrender of the 
contract into which she has been enticed. — But 
she comes to answer for herself.** 

Eveline entered at the moment, leaning on 
Rosen's arm. She had laid aside mourning since 
the ceremony of the Jiartviailles^ and was dressed 
in a kirtle of white with ati upper robe of pale 
blue. Her head was covered with a veil of white 
gauze, so thin, as to float about her like the misty 
cloud usually painted around the countenance of 
a seraph. But the face of Eveline, though in 
beauty not unworthy one of this angelic order, 
was at present far from resembling that of a 
seraph in tranquillity of expression. Her limbs 
trembled, her cheeks were pale, the tinge of red 
around the eyelids expressed recent tears ; yet 
amidst these natural signs of distress and uncer- 
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tainty, there was an air of profound resignation — 
a resolution to discharge her duty in every emer* 
gence, reigning in the solemn expression of her 
eye and eyebrow, and shewing her prepared to go- 
vern the agitation which she could not entirely 
subdue. And so well were these opposing quali- 
ties of timidity and resolution mingled on her 
cheek, that Eveline, in the utmost pride of her 
beauty, never looked more fascinating than at that 
instant ; and Hugo de Lacy, hitherto rather an 
uniropassioned lover, stood in her presence with 
feelings as if all the exaggerations of romance were 
realized, and his mistress were a being of a higher 
sphere, from whose doom he was to receive happi- 
ness or misery, life or death. 

It was under the influence of such a feeling, 
that the warrior dropped on one knee before Eve- 
line, took the hand which she rather resigned than 
gave to him, pressed it to his lips fervently, and, 
ere he parted with it, moistened it with one of the 
few tears which he was ever known to shed. But» 
although surprised, and carried out of his charac- 
ter by a sudden impulse, he regained his compo- 
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sure on observing that the Abbess regarded his 
humiliation, if it can be so termed, with an air of 
triumph ; and he entered on his defence before 
Eveline with a manly earnestness, not devoid of 
fervour, nor firee from agitation, yet made in a tone 
of firmness and pride, which seemed assumed to 
meet and control that of the offended Abbess. 

" Lady,** he said, addressing Eveline, " you 
have heard from the venerable Abbess in what un- 
happy position I have been placed since yesterday 
by the rigour of the Archbishop— perhaps I 
should rather say, by his just though severe in- 
terpretation of my engagement in the Crusade. 
I cannot doubt that all this has been stated with 
accurate truth by the venerable lady ; but as I 
must no longer call her my friend, let me fear 
whether she has done me justice in her comment- 
ary upon the unhappy necessity which must pre- 
sently eompel me to leave my country, and with 
my country to forego — ^at best to postpone — ^the 
fairest hopes which man ever entertained. The 
venerable lady hath upbraided me, that being my- 
self the cause that the execution of yesterday^s 
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contract is postponed, I would fain keep it sus- 
pended over your head for an indefinite term of 
yeartf. No one resigns willingly such rights as 
yesterday gave me ; and, let me speak a boastful 
word, sooner than yield them up to man of woman 
born, I would hold a fair field against all comers, 
with grinded sword and sharp spear, from sun- rise 
to sun-set, for three days^ space. But what I 
would retain at the price of a thousand lives, I 
am willing to renounce if it would cost you a single 
sigh. If, therefore, you think you cannot remain 
happy as the betrothed of De Lacy, you may 
command my assistance to have the contract annul- 
led, and make some more fortunate man happy.^^ 

He would have gone on, but felt the danger of 
bdn^ overpowered again by those feelings of ten- 
derness so new to his steady nature, that he blush- 
ed to give way to them. 

Eveline remained silent. The Abbess took the 
word. " Kinswoman,'' she said, " you hear that 
the generosity — or the justice — of the Constable 
of Chester, proposes, in consequence of his de- 
parture upon a distant and perilous expedition, to 
cancel a contract entered into upon the specific 
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and precise understanding tbat he was to remain 
in England for its fulfilment. You cannot, me* 
thinks, hesitate to accept of the freedom which he 
offers you, with thanks for his bounty. For my 
part, I will reserve mine own until I shall see that 
your joint application is sufficient to win to your 
purpose his grace of Canterbury, who may again 
interfere with the actions of his friend the Lord 
Constable, over whom he has already exerted so 
much influence — ^for the weal, doubtless, of his 
spiritual concerns.'" 

" If it is meant by your words, venerable lady, 
that I have any purpose of sheltering myself be« 
hind the Prelate'^s authority, to avoid doing that 
which I proclaim my readiness, though not my 
willingness, to do, I can only say, that you are the 
first who has doubted the faith of Hugh de Lacy."*^ 
— ^And while the proud Baron thus addressed a 
female and a recluse, he could not prevent his eye 
from sparkling, and his cheek from flushing. 

^^ My gracious and venerable kinswoman,^ said 
Eveline, summoning together her resolution, 
'' and you, my good lord, be not offended if I pray 
you not to increase by groundless suspicions and 
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hasty resentments your difficulties and mine. My 
lord, the obligations which I lie under to you are 
such as I can never discharge, since they compre- 
hend fortune, life, and honour. Know that, in 
my anguish of mind, when besieged by the Welch 
in my castle of the Garde Doloureuse, I vowed to 
the Virgin, that (my honour safe) I would place 
myself at the disposal of him whom Our Lady 
should employ as her instrument to relieve me 
from yonder hour of agony. In giving me a de- 
liverer, she gave mc a master ; nor could I desire 
a more noble one than Hugo de Lacy.^ 

^' God forbid, lady,^ said the Constable, speak- 
ing eagerly, as if he was afraid his resolution 
should fail him ere he could get the renunciation 
uttered, ^^ that I should, by such a tie, to which 
you sutgected yourself in the extremity of your 
distress, bind you to ary resolution in my favour 
which can put force on your own inclinations !^ 

The Abbess herself could not help expressing 
her applause of this sentiment, declaring it was 
spoken like a Norman gentleman ; but, at the same 
time, her eyes turned towards her niece seemed 
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to exhort her to beware how she declmed to profit 
by the candour of De Lacy. 

But Eveline proceeded, with her eyes fixed on 
the ground, and a slight colour overspreading h^ 
face, to state her own sentiments, without listen- 
ing to the suggestions of any one. ^^ I will own, 
noble sir,'^ she said, ** that when your valour had 
rescued me from approaching destruction, I could 
have wished — ^honouring and respecting you, as I 
had done your late friend my excellent father — 
that you could have accepted a daughter's ser- 
vice from me. I do not pretend entirely to have 
surmounted these sentiments, although I have 
combated them, as being unworthy of me, and un- 
grateful to you. But from the moment you were 
pleased to honour me by a claim on this poor 
hand, I have studiously examined iidy sentiments 
towards you, and taught myself so far to make 
them coincide with my duty, that I may call my- 
self assured that De Lacy would not find in Eve- 
line Berenger an indifferent, far less an unworthy, 
bride. In this, sir, you may boldly confide, whe- 
ther the union you have sought for takes place 



d by Google 



TALE I. THE BETROTHED. 79 

instantly, or is delayed till a longer season. Still 
farther, I must acknowledge that the postpone- 
ment of these nuptials will be more agreeable to 
me than their immediate accompUshment. I am 
at present very young, and totally inexperienced. 
Two or three years will, I trust, render me yet 
more worthy the regard of a man of honour.'' 

At this declaration in his favour, however cold 
and qualified, De Lacy had as much difficulty to 
restrain his transports as formerly to moderate his 
agitation. 

^^ Angel of bounty and of kindness !"' he said, 
kneeling once more, and again possessing himself 
of her hand, ^^ perhaps I ought in honour to re- 
sign voluntarily those hopes which you decline to 
ravish firom me forcibly. But who could be capa- 
ble of such unrelenting magnanimity ? — Let me 
hope that my devoted attachment — that which 
you shall hear of me when at a distance-^that 
which you shall know of me when near you«— 
may give to your sentiments a more tender 
warmth than they now express ; and, in the mean- 
while, blame me not that I accept your plighted 
faith anew, under the conditions which you attach 

15 
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to it. I am conscious my wooing has been too late 
in life to expect the animated returns proper to 
youthM passion — Blame me not if I remain sa- 
tisfied with those calmer sentiments which make 
life happy, though they cannot make passion rap- 
turous. Your hand remains in my grasp, but it 
acknowledges not my pressure — Can it be that it 
refuses to ratify what your lips have said ?'^ 

" Never, noble De Lacy !" said Eveline, with 
more animation than she had yet expressed ; and 
it appeared that the tone was at length sufficient- 
ly encouragmg, since her lover was emboldened to 
take the lips themselves for guarantee. 

It was with an air of pride, mingled with re- 
spect, that, after having.received this pledge of 
fidelity, he turned to conciliate and to ap^^ase the 
offended Abbess. " I trust, venerable mother,"^ 
he said, " that you will resume your former kind 
thoughts of me, which I am aware were only in- 
terrupted by your tender anxiety for the interest 
of her who should be dearest to us both. Let 
me hope that I may leave this fair flower under 
protection of the honoured lady who is her next 
in blood, happy and secure as she must ever be, 

IS 
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While listening to ydur eounseby and residing 
widiin these sacred waQs.^ 

But the Abbess was too deeply displeased to be 
propitiated by a compliment, which perhaps it 
had been better policy to have delayed till a 
calmer season. ** My lord,'' she said, " and you, 
fidr kinswoman, you ought needs to be aware how 
little my counsels — not fiequendy given where 
they are unwillingly listened to— can be of avail 
to those embarked in worldly affairs, t am a woman 
dedicated to religion, to solitude, and sedusion-— ^ 
to the service, in brief, of Our Lady and Saint 
Benedict I have been already censured by my 
superior because I have, for love of you, fair niece, 
mixed more deeply in secular affairs than became 
the heatf of a convent of recluses— I will merit no 
farther blame on such an account ; nor can you 
expect it of me. My brother'^s daughter, unfet- 
tered by worldly ties, had been the welcome sharer 
of my poor solitude. But this house is too mean 
for the residence of the vowed bride of a mighty 
baron ; nor do I, in my lowliness and inexperience, 
fed fitness over such a one to exerdse that autho- 
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lity, wUch miut belong to me over every one: 
whom this roof protects. The grave tenor of our 
devotional and the serener contemplation to which 
the females of this house are devoted,^ continued 
die Abbess, with increasing heat and vehemcnce,i 
!^ shall not^ for the sake of my worldly connexions, 
be disturbed by the intrusion of one whose thoughts 
must needs be c» the worldly toys of love and 
marriage.'' 

*' I do indeed believe, reverend mother,'' said 
the Constable, in his turn giving way to displea^ 
sure, ^* that a richly dowered maiden, unwedded, 
and uhlikely to wed» were a fitter and more wel- 
come inmate to the convent, than one who cannot 
be separated from the world, and whose wealth is 
not likely to increase the House's reyeHies.'^ 

The ConstaUe did the Abbess great injury in 
this hasly insinuation, and it only went to confirm 
her purpose of rejecting all charge of her niece 
during his absence. She was in truth as disinte- 
rested as haughty; and her only reason &r anger 
against her niece was, that her advice had not been 
adopted without hesitation, although the matter 
regarded Eveline's happiness exclusively. 
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The at^timed xefleeiioii 6f the ConstaUe oon- 
ficmed her ia the xesolatioii vhidb she had tiretAj^ 
and hestily adopted. ^ May Heaven toxpre ymi^ 
sir Im^t,^ she replied)^ your injiuioiit thm^hts 
of his servants ! It ii iadeed tinie» for your 
soiil^s sake, that yen do penance in the Hely 
Land, hairing snch audi jodgmoits to repent o&^ 
For you, my nieee, yon cannot wluit that hospU 
tali^, whid, without veil^ing, ov seeming to ve- 
rify, unjust flnspidens, I eaunot new grant lb yon, 
while you hate, in your Unswomui of BdUbti^ 
ham,, a secnkr rektion, whose nearness of Uood 
i^pcoades: mine, and who may open her gates' 
to you without incurring the unworthy oensure, 
that she means te eiirii^ herself afr your eost^ 

TheCenstable saw the deadly palenese whk& 
eam# over Evehne's cheek at this proposal^ andy 
without knowing the eaose of her repugnance, hei 
hastened to relieve her frcMU the apprehensieni 
which she seemed evidently to entertain. ^.' Nof 
reverend mother,"' he said ; ^^ siiice ^ou io hassb-< 
ly rejeet the care rf your kinswolkiatty:she shatt 
net be a burthen to any <f her other relatives 
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While Hugo de Lacy hath six gallant castles, and 
n)any a manor besides, to maintain fire upon their 
hearAs, his betrothed bride shall burthen no. 
one with her society, who may r^ard it as other-; 
wke than a great honour; and'methinks I were^ 
much poorer than Heay^ hath made me> could'. 
I not ftonish firiends and followers sufficient to 
serve, obey^ and protect her.^' 

^^ No, my lord,^ said Eveline, reco^icring from- 
the defection into whieh^ebe had be^ thrown by 
the unlindness of her rdative ; ^' since some un- 
happy destiny separates me from the protocdon of 
my fiither'^s sister, to whom I could so secuieljr 
have resigned myself, I will neither apply foi^ 
shelter to any more distant relation, nor accept of 
that which you, my lord, so generously KjtBst ; 
sinoe my doing so might excite harsh, and, I an» 
sure, undeserved rq>roaches, against her by wlionf 
I was driven to choose a less advisable dwelling- 
{dace/ I have made ttiy resolution. I have, it ii 
true, only one fnend Idft, but she is a power- 
ful one, and is able to protect me against the 
paiticldar evil fate which seems to follow me, as 
well as against the ordinary evils of human life.^ 
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<' The Quaen, I sappose F' said the Ahbeae, 
Interrapdiig her impatienlly.. 
'. ^^ The Queen of Heaven 1 vemmble IdnBwo^ 
man,^ answered Eveline ; ^* our Lady of the 
Garde Dolouxeuse, ever graciouB to our house^ 
.and so hitely my especial guardian and protectress. 
Methinks, since the vowed votaress of die Viigin 
•rgects m^ it is to her holy patnness whom I 
ought to apply for suoooor.'^ 

The v^oeraUe dame, taken somewhat at un» 
4iware8 by this answer, pronounced the inte^ection 
<< Umph !"" in a tone better befitting a. Lollard of 
axL Iconoclast, than a Catholic Abbess, and a 
daughter of the House of Berenger. Truth is, 
the Lady Abbesses hereditary devotion to th^ 
Lady of the Garde Doloureuse was much decayed 
idnce she had known the fiill merits of another 
gifted image, the property of her own convent 

Recollecting herself, however, she remained 
•silent, while the Constable aU^^ed the vicinity of 
the Welch, as what might possibly again render 
jthe abode of his betrothed bride at the Garde Do- 
loureuse as perilous as she had on a former occasion 
(found it« To this Eveline replied, by reminding 
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]iim of tbe great strengdi of her nsltve fartress— « 
the Tarious si^es wUch it had witbatood—aad 
the iflnportaiit circumBtance, that, upon the kte 
oocaoon, ii was only endai^^ed^.because, in oom- 
pUanoe with a point c£ honour, her &ther Bay- 
aiond had sallied out with the garrison, and fcught 
«t disadvantage n battle under the walhu She 
fiuther suggested^ that it was easy for ihe Cqbp 
stable to name, from among his own vassds or 
hers, « seneschal of such approvod prudence and 
(fsalour^ w mightonsure the safety of the jgkce, and 
of its lady. 

Ere de Lacy could reply to her Jigaments the 
Abbess rose, and, pleading her total mafaifity to 
give counsel in secular affiurs, and the rules of her 
order, which called her, as she said, widi a hei^t- 
ened colour and raised voice, *' to the simple and 
peaceful discharge of her conventual duties,^ she 
leflt the betrothed parties in the locutory, or par- 
lour, without any company, save Rose, who pru- 
dently remained at some distance. 

The issue of their private conference seemed 
agreeable to both ; and when Eveline uAi Bose 
that they wer^ to ratum pcesently to the Crarde 
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JDoloiBeaBe, viidev a irafficient esebrt, and mre to 
remain ihere during the pariod of tbe Crusade, it 
was in a tone of keiatfdt satU&cdon, wbicb her 
fiiilawer liad not heard her make use of for many 
days, fibe spolw ako highly in praise of the kind 
aoqpnesceiioe of the Constable in hear wishes, and 
ef his whole 4X>ndnct, with a warnrth of gratitude 
apprbachiBg to a m&te tend^ feeling; 
' ^^ And yet, my dearest lady,* said Rose, ^* If 
you. will speak unfeignedly, you must, I am eon- 
yinced, allow that you look upon this iatertal Qf 
years, interposed betwixt your contract and your 
marriage, rather as a respite than in any other 
light." 

<< I confess it," said EyeUne, ^' nor have I con- 
cealed from my future lord that such are my feel- 
ings, ungracious as they may seem. But it is my 
youth. Rose, my extreme youth, which makes me 
fear the duties of DeLacy^s wife. Then those eril 
auguries hang strangely about me. Devoted to 
evil by one kinswoman, expelled almost from the 
roof of another, I seem to myself, at present, a 
creature which must carry distress with her, pass 
where she will. This evil hour^ and) what is more, 

13 
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4lie apprebensioiifl of it» will give way to time. 
When I shall have attained the age of twenty. 
Rose, I shall be a faU-grown woman, with all the 
^oul of a Berenger strong within me, to overoome 
those doubts and tremors which a^pitate the girL^ 
^^ Ah ! my sweet mistress^ answered RosOy 
<< may God and our Lady of the Garde Dolou** 
reuse guide all for the best ! — ^But I would that 
this contract had not tidcen place, or, having ta- 
ken place, that it could have been fulfilled by 
your immediate union.^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The King called down kU merry mca ally 

By one, and by two, and three ; 
Barl Marshal was wont to be the foremost man. 

But the hindmost man was he. 

OldBaBad.' 



. If the Lady Eydine retired satisfied and plea* 
sed firom her private interview with De Lacy^ the 
joy on the part of the Constable arose to a higher 
pitch of rapture than he was in the habit of feel- 
ing or expressing; and it was augmented by a 
visit of the leeches who attended his nqphew^ 
firom whom he received a minute and particukr 
account of his present disorder, with every assu- 
rance of a speedy recovery. 

The Constable caused ahns to be distributed 
fo the convents and to the poor, masses to be said^ 
and tapers to be lighted. He visited the Arch- 
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bishop, and received from him his fiill approba- 
tion of the course which he proposed to pursae, 
with the promise, that out of the plenary power 
which he held from the Pope, the Prelate was 
willing, in consideration of his instant obedience, 
to limit his stay in the Holy Land to the term of 
three years, to become current from his leaving 
Britain, and to include the space necessary for his 
return to Us native country. In short, having 
succeeded in the main point, the ArchUshop 
judged it wise to concede every inferior consider- 
ation to a person of the Constable^s rank and cha- 
racter, whose good will to the projposed^expedi- 
tion was perhi^ as essential to its success as his 
bodHy presence. 

In short, the Constable returned to his pavflkm 
highly satisfied with the manner in which he had 
extiicated himself fiN>m those difficulties which in 
the mohiing seemed idmost insuperable ; and when 
his officers aissembled to disrobe him, (for great 
feudallords had their levees and couchees,in imita- 
tion of sovereign princes,) he distributed gratuities 
anuH^ them, and jested and laughed in a mueh 
gayer humour than they had ever before witnessed. 
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<^ For thee/* hesaidtlnr&ugto Vidid theinkKlreU 
who, sumptuously dressed, stood to pay las re- 
spects among the other attendants, ^^ I will giva 
thee nooght at present ; but do thou remain by 
my bed-side until I am asleep, and I will ne^ 
moming reward thy minstrelsy as I like it^ 

'< My loid,"" said Vidal, '' I am abeady rewaxd- 
ed, both by the honour, and by liveries, which bet- 
ter befit a «oyal minstrel than one of my mean 
fitme ; but assign me a subject, and I will do my 
best, not out of greed of figure largess, but gra& 
tude for past &YOurs.'" 

^^ Grameray, good fellow,^ inid the CohstaUe. 
<^ Guacine,^ he added, addiessing his squire, ^' let 
the watch be posted, and do thou remain within 
the tent — stretch thyself on the bear-hide, and 
sleep, or listen to the minstrelsy, as thou likest 
best. Thou thinkest thyself a judge, I have heard, 
of such gear.^ 

It was usual, in those insecure times, for some 
fiuthful domestic to sleep at night witlun the tent 
of every great baron, that, if danger arose, he 
nught not be unsupported or unprotected. Guar 
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rine accordingly drew his sword, and, taking it in 
his hand, stretched himself on the ground in such 
a manner, that, on the slightest alarm, he could 
spring up, sword in hand. His broad blade eyes, 
in which sleep contended with a desire to listen to 
the music, were fixed on Vidal, who saw them 
glittmng in the reflection of the silver lamp, like 
those of a dragon or baisilisL 
. After a few preliminary touches on the chords 
of his roUy the minstrel requested of the Constable 
to name the subject on which he desired the exer-r 
iisQ of his powers. 

^^ The truth of woman,^ answered Hugo de 
Lacy, as he laid his head upon his pillow. 

Aftar a short prelude, the minstrel obeyed, by 
singing nearly as follows :— 



1. 

Woman's faith, an4 woman's trust — 
Write the characters in dust ; 
Stamp them on the running stream, 
Print them on the moon's pale beam, 
And each evanescent letter 
Shall be clearer, firmer, better. 
And more permanent, I ween, 
Than the thing tho^e letters mean^ 
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IL 

I have strain'd the spider's thread 

'Gamst the promise of a maid ; 

I have weigh'd a grain of sand 

'Gainst her plight of heart and hand ; 

I told my true lore of the token, 

How her faith proved light, and her word waa broken : 

Again her word and troth she plight. 

And I bdieved ihem again ere night 

** How now, SIT knave,'* said the Constable, 
raising himself on his elbow, <^ from what drunken 
rhymer did you learn that half-witted satire ?^ 

^^ From an old, ragged, cross-grained friend of 
mine, called Experience,^ answered Yidal. *< I 
pnay heaven he may never take your lordship, or 
any other worthy man, under his tuition.^ 

<^ Go to, fellow,"' said the Constable in reply ; 
*^ tbou art one of those wiseacres, I warrant me, 
that would fiun be thought witty, because thou 
canst make a jest of those things which wiser 
men hold worthy of most worship^-^he honour 
of men, and the truth of women. Dost thou call 
thyself a minstrel, and hast no tak of female & 
ddity r 

^^ I had right many a one, noble sir, but I 
hud them aside when I disused my practice of 
the jesting part of the Joyous Science. Never- 
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theless, if it pleases your nobleness to listen, I 
can sing you an established lay upon such & sub- 
ject^ 

De Lacy made a sign of acquiescence and laid 
himself as if to slumber ; while Vidal began one of 
those interminable and almost innumerable ad- 
ventures concerning that paragon of true loYcrs, 
fiur Ysolte ; and of the constant and uninterruft* 
ed faith and affection which she displayed in nu^ 
merous situations of difficulty and perils to her par- 
amour, the gall|ait Sir Tristrem, at the expmae 
of her less favoured husband, the hiekksa Kiis^ 
Mark of Cornwall ; to whom, as aO the world 
knows. Sit Tristrem was nephew. 

This was not the lay of love and fidelity which 
De Lacy would have chosen ; but *& feeling Vko 
shame prevented his interrupting i^ perhaps he- 
cause he was imwilling to yield to or acknowledge 
the unpleasing sensations excited by the tctict of 
the tale. He soon fell asleep, or feigned to do so; 
and the harper continuing for a time his nioDoto« 
nous chaunt, began at length himself to feel the 
influence of slumber ; his words, and the notes 
which he eontiiiued to. touch upon the harp, werid 
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broken and interrupted, and seemed to escape 
drowsily from his fingers and voice. At length 
the sounds ceased entirely, and the minstrel seem- 
ed to have sunk into profi^und repose, with his 
head reclining on his breast, and one arm dropped 
down by his side, while the other rested on his 
harp. His slumber, however, was not very long, 
and when he awoke from it, and cast his eyes 
around him, reconnoitring, by the light of the 
night-lamp, whatever was in the tent, he felt a 
heavy hand, which pressed his shoulder as if gen- 
tly to solicit lus attention. At the same time the 
voice of the vigilant Philip Gusrine whispered in 
his ear, '* Thine office for the night is ended*-* 
depart to thine own quarters with all the silence 
thou may^st.^ 

The minstrel wrapt himsdf in his doak without 
reply, though pediaps not without feeling some 
resentment at a dismisHal so uuiceremoniotts. 
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CHAPTER V. 



O ! then I see Queen Mab has been with you. 

JHomeo and JtiUet* 



The subject on which the mind has hist been 
engaged at night is apt to occupy our thoughts 
even during slumber,, when Imagination, imcor- 
lected by the organs of sense, weaves her own 
fimtastic web out of whatever ideas rise at random 
in the sleeper. It is not surprising, therefore, 
that De Lacy in his dreams had some confused 
idea of being identified with the unlucky Mark of 
Cornwall ;. and that he awakened from such un- 
pleasant visions with a brow more clouded than 
when he was preparing for his couch on the even- 
ing before. He was silent, and seemed lost in 
thought, while his squire asristed at his levee with 

IT 
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the respect now only paid to soyereigns. ^^ Guiu 
rine»^ at length he said, ^< know you the stout 
Fleming, who was said to hare borne him so well 
at the siege of the Garde Doloureuse ?— a tall, 
big, brawny man.^ 

^^ Surely, my lord,^ answered his squire; '^ I 
know Wilkin Fhunmock — ^I saw him but yester- 
day.'* 

<' Indeed i'^ replied the Constabb— *^ Here, 
meanest thou P— -In this city of Gloucester ?^ 

" Assuredly, my good lord. He came hither 
partly about his merchandiae, partly, I think, to 
see his daughter Rose, who is in attendance on 
the gracious young Lady EveUne.^ 

*^ He is a stout soldier, h he not ?^ 

^^ Like most of his kind — a rampart to a castle, 
but rubbish in the field,"' said the Norman squire. * 

<< Faithful, ako, is he not ?"* continued the 
Constable. 

^^ Faithful as most Flemings, while you can 
pay for their fiiith,'' replied Guarine, wondering a 
little at the unusual interest taken, in one whom 
he esteemed a bang of an inferior order ; when, 
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after some fiirther inquiries, tlie Constable order* 
ed the Fleming^s attendance to be presently com- 
manded« 

Other bosinesus of the momii^ now occurred, 
(for his speedy departure required many arrange, 
ments to be hastily adopted,) when, as the Con- 
stable was giving audience to seyend officers of his 
troops, the bulky figure of Wilkin Flammock was 
seen at the entrance of the pavilion, in jerkin of 
white doth, and having only a knife by his side. 

*^ liCave the tent, my masters,^ said De Lacy, 
*^ but continue iniM;tendance in the neighbourhood; 
&r hare comes one I must speak to in private.'^ 

The officers withdrew, and the Constable and 
Fleming were left alone. ^^ You are Wilkin 
Fhunmock, who fought well against the Welch 
at the Garde Dobureuse ?^ 

'^ I did my best, my lord,^ answered Wilkin— 
<^ I was bound to it by my bargain ; and I hope 
ever to act like a man of credit.^ 

^' Methinks,^ said the Constable, ^^ that you, 
so stout of limb, and, as I hear, so bold in spirit, 
might look a little higher than this weaving trade 
of thine.'' 
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*^ No one is rehictaiit to neiid his ststbn, my 
lord,"" said Wilkin ; ^ yet am I so fiur from com- 
plaining of mine, that I would willin^y consent 
it should never be better, on condition I could be 
assured it were never worse.'*^ 

^ Nay, but Flammock,^ said the Constable, 
'^ I mean higber things for you than your mo- 
desty apprehends— I mean to leave thee in a 
charge of great trust.^ 

'^ Let it concern bales of dnqpery, my lord, and 
no one will perform it better,^ said the Fleming. 

" Away ! thou art too lowly-mmded," said the 
Constable. << What think'st thou of being dub- 
bed knight, as thy valour well deserves, and left 
as Chattelain of the Garde Doloureuse ?"" 

<* For the knighthood, my lord, I should crave 
your fbigivaiess ; for it would dt on me like a 
gilded helmet on a hog. For any charge, whether 
of castle or cottage, I trust I might discharge it 
as well as another.^ 

*' I foar me thy rank must be in some way 
mended,^ said the Constable, surveying the unmi- 
litary dress of the figure before him ; *^ it is at 
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present too mean to befit the protector and guard- 
ian of a young lady of high birth and rank.^V 

<^ I the guardian of a young kdy of birth and 
rank !^^ said Flammock, his light, large eyes turn- 
ing larger, lighter, and rounder as he spoke. 

«« Even thou/' said the Constable. " The 
Lady Eveline proposes to take up her residence 
in her castle of the Garde Doloureuse. I have 
been casting about to whom I may intrust the 
keeping of her person, as well as of the strong- 
hold. Were I to choose some knight of name, 
as I have many in nty household, he would be 
doing deeds of vassalage upon the Welch, and en- 
g{^ng himself in turmoils, which would render 
the safety of the castle precarious ; or he would 
be absent on feats of chivalry, tournaments, and 
hunting parties ; or he would, perchance, have 
shows of that light nature under the walls, or even 
within the courts of the castle, turning the se- 
cluded and quiet abode, which becomes the situa- 
tion of the Lady Eveline, into the misrule of a 
dissolute revel.— Thee I can confide in — thou 
wilt fight when it is requisite, yet wilt not provoke 
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danger for the sake cyf danger itself*— thy birth, 
thy habits, will lead thee to avoid those gaieties, 
which^ however fascinating to others, cannot but 
be distasteful to thee — thy management will be as 
regular, as I will take care that it shall be honour- 
able ; and thy relation to her favourite. Rose, will 
render thy guardianship more agreeable to the 
Lady Eveline, than, perchance, one of her own 
rank — And, to speak to thee a language which thy 
nation readily comprehends, the reward, Fleming, 
for the regular discharge of this most weighty 
trust, shall be beyond thy most flattering hope."^ 

The Fleming had listened to the first part of 
this discourse with an expression of surprise, which 
gradually gave way to one of deep and anxious 
reflection. He gazed fixedly on the .earth for a 
minute after the Constable had ceased speaking, 
and then raising up his eyes suddenly, said, ^' It 
is needless to seek for roundabout excuses. This 
cannot be your earnest, my lord — ^but if it is, the 
scheme is nought.^^ 

^^ How, and wherefore P"" asked the Constable, 
with displeased surprise. 

^^ Another man might grasp at your bounty, 
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and lasve yoa to take chance of the value you 
were to teceive fiw it; bat I am a dovnright 
dealcTi I will not take pajneut for aemce I can- 
not render.^ 

^* Bmt I demandt once mve^ wherefore thou 
canst not, or rather wilt not, aeeept this tru^?'!' 
said die CanstaUe. "< Sorely » if I am wilhaig to 
confer sudi confidence^ it is w^ thy part to aui- 
snver it. 

** True, my kfrd,"* said the Fleming ; <^ but me^ 
thinks the noble Lord de Lacy should feel, and 
the wise Lord de Imj should foresee^ that a Flet 
midi wearer is no fitting guardian for his plighted 
bride.— 'Think her shut up in yonder solitary 
castle, under such respectable protection^ and re- 
flect how long the place will be solitary in this land 
of love and of adventure ! We shall have minstrels 
singing ballads by the threave under our windows, 
and such twangling of harps as would be enough to 
frighten our walls from their finindations, as detks 
say happened to those of Jericho-^-We shall hare 
as many knights-arrant around us as ever had 
Charlemagne, or King Arthur. Mercy on me ! A 
less matter than a fine and noble recluse immured 
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I will they tenn it*.^ a tower, under die guttd- 
ianghipof an old Flemish weaver, would bring half 
the chiyahy in England round us, to break lanoed, 
TOW TOWS, display love-liveries, and I know not 
what follies besides. — Think you such gallants, 
with the Uood flying through theb veins like 
quicksilver, would much mind my Indding them 
begone ?^ 

^* Draw bolts, up with the drawbridge, drop 
portcullis,^ said the Constable with a constrained 
smile. 

<* And thinks your lordship such gallants would 
mind these impediments ? such are the very essence 
of the adventures which they come to seek.-— The 
Knight of the Swan would swim through the moat 
'—he of the Eagle would fly over the walls— he d 
the Thunderbolt would burst open the gates.^ 

^< Ply cross-bow and mangonel--<'^said De Lacy. 

<^ And be besieged in form,^' sud the Fleming, 
^' like the castle of Tintadgel in the old hangmgs, 
all for the love of fair lady P — And then those gay 
dames and demoiselles, who go upon adventure 
from castle to castle, from tournament to tourna- 
ment, with bare bosoms, flaunting plumes, po- 
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niarcb at their sides and javeUns in their hands, 
chattering like magpies, and flattering like jays, 
and, ever and anon, cooing like doves,— how am 
I to exclude sach from the Lady Eveline^s pri- 
vacy?^ 

<^ By keeping doors shut, I tell thee,^ answer- 
ed the Constable, still in the same tone of forced 
jocularity ; '^ a wooden bar will be thy warrant^ 

^^ Ay, but if the Flemish weaver say ahut^ 
when the Norman young lady says open^ think 
which has best chance of being obeyed. At a 
word, my lord, for the matter of guardianship, and 
such like, I wash my hands of it — ^I would not 
undertake to be guardian to the chaste Susannah, 
though she lived in an enchanted castle which no 
living thing could approach.*" 

*^ Thou boldest the language and thoughts of 
a vulgar debauchee, who laughs at female con- 
stancy, because he has' only lived with the most 
worthless of the sez,^' said the Constable. *^ Yet 
thou should^st know the contrary, having, as I 
know, a most virtuous daughter*—^ 

^' Whose mother was not less so,^ said Wilkin, 
breaking in upon the Constable^s speech with 
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somewhat more emotion than he usually disj^y^ 
ed. ^* But law, my lord, gave me authority to 
govern and direct my wife, as both law and nature 
give me power and charge over my daughter. 
That which I can govern, I can be answerable for ; 
but how to discharge me so well of a delegated 
trust, is another question. — Stay at home, my 
good lord,^ continued the honest Fleming, obser- 
ving that his speech made some impression upon 
De Lacy ; 'Met a fooFs advice for once be of avail 
to change a wise man^s purpose, taken, let me say, 
in no wise hour. Remain in your own hmd-^rule 
your own vassals— -aud protect your own bride. 
You only can daim her cheerftd love and ready 
obedience ; and sure I am, that, without pretend- 
ing to guess what she may do if separated from 
you, she will, under your own eye, do the duty of 
a faithful and a loving spouse.'" 

<< And the Holy Sepulchre ?'' said the Con- 
stable, with a sigh, his heart confessing the wis- 
dom of the advice, which circumstances prevented 
him from following. 

, «< Let those who lost the Hdy Sepulchre re- 
gain it, my lord,"" replied Fkmmoek. ^* If those 
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Latms and Gteehh ^ ^^ cill them^ axe oa bel- 
ter men ihan I hare hend, it sigmfiet veiy litde 
whether they or the heaths have the country that 
has coflt Europe so much Uood and treasure.^ 

<< In good fidth,"* said the Constable, << there is 
sense in what thou say^st ; but I caution thee to 
repeat it not, lest thou be taken for aheretic or a 
Jew. For me, my word and oath are pledged 
beyond retreat, and I have only to consider whom 
I may best name fer that important station, which 
thy caution has-^not without some shadow of lew* 
son — ^induced thee to decline*"^ 

** There is no man to whom your lordship can 
so naturally or honourably transfer such a charge,^ 
said Wilkin Flammock, *^ as to the kinsman near 
to you, and possessed of your trust ; yet much 
better would it be were there no such trust to be 
reposed in any one.^ 

<< If,^ said the Constable, ^* by my near kins- 
man, you mean Randal de Lacy, I care not if I 
tell you, that I consider him as totally worthless, 
and undeserving of honourable confidence.^ 

^^ Nay, I meant another,"^ said Flammock, 
*^ nearer to you by blood, and, unless I greatly 
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mistake, much nigher also in aflPection-^I had in 
mind your nephew, Damian de Lacy.^ 

The ConaUbie started as if a wasp had stiaig 
him ; bat instantly xepiied, with forced compou 
8are5 ^ Damian was to have gone in my stead to 
Palestine— it now seems I must go in his ; fin% 
since this hmt iUness, the leedies have totally 
changed their minds^ andconsder ^9t warmth of 
die dimate as dangerous, which they finrmerly de- 
cided to be saAutary. fiut our learned doctors, 
like our learned priests, must erer be in the right, 
drange thor counsels as they may ; and we poor 
laymen still in the wrong. I can, it is tme^ rely 
OR Damian with the utmost confidence; but he is 
young, Hammock— ▼er}' young — and, in that par« 
ticular, resemUes but too nearly the party who 
might be otherwise committed to his charge.^ 

" Then once more, my lord, remain at home, 
and be yourself the protector of what is naturally 
so dear to yoo*^" 

^^ Once more I repeat that I cannot,^ answered 
the Constable. ^' The step which I haTe adopt- 
ed as a great duty, may perhaps be a great error 
— I only know that it is irretrievable.'' 
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» " Trust your nephew, then, my lord — ^he is ho- 
nest and true ; and it is better trusting young 
lions than old wolves. He may err, perhaps^ but 
it will not be from premeditated treachery.**^ 

" Thou art right, Flammock,"" said the Con- 
stable ; ^^ and perhaps I ought to wish I had sooner 
asked thy counsel, blunt as it is. But let what 
has passed be a secret betwixt us ; and bethink 
thee of something that may advantage thee more 
than the privilege of speaking about my affairs.^ 

" That accompt will be easily settled, my lord,^ 
replied Flammock ; ^^ for my object was to ask 
your lordship^s favour to obtain certain extensions 
of our privileges, in yonder wild comer where we 
Flemings have made our retreat.*^ 

^^ Thou shalt have them, so they be not exor- 
bitant,^ said the Constable. And the honest Fle- 
ming, among whose good qualities scrupulous de- 
licacy was not the foremost, hastened to detail, 
with great minuteness, the particulars of his re- 
quest or petition, long pursued in vain, but to 
which this interview was the means of insuring 
success. 
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The Constable, eager to execute the resolution 
which he had formed, hastened to the lodging of 
Damian de Lacy, and, to the no smaU astonishment 
of his nephew, intimated to him his change of des- 
tination ; alleging his own hurried departure, Da- 
mian^s late and present illness, together with the 
necessary protection to be afforded to the Lady 
Eveline, as reasons why his nephew must needs 
remain behind him — to represent him during his 
absence — ^to protect the family rights, and assert 
the family honour of the House of De Lacy— - 
above all, to act as the guardian of the young and 
beautiful bride, whom his uncle and patron had 
been in some measure compelled to abandon for a 
time. 

Damian yet occupied his bed while his uncle 
communicated this change of purpose. Perhaps 
he might think the circumstance fortunate, that in 
this position he could conceal from his uncle^s ob- 
servation the various emotions which he could not 
help feeling ; while the Constable, with the eager- 
ness of one who is desirous of hastily finishing 
what he has to say on an unpleasing subject, hur- 
ried over an account of the arrangements which 
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he liad made, in order that his nephew might have 
the means of dischaifiing, with sufficient effect, the 
important trust committed to him. 

The youth listened as to a voice in a dieam, 
which he had not the power of interrupting, though 
there was something within him which whispered 
there would be both prudence and integrity in re- 
monstrating against his unde^s alteration of pbn. 
Something he accordingly attempted to say, when 
the Constable at length paused; but it was too 
feebly spoken to shake a resolution ftilly though 
hastily adopted, and explicidy announced, by one 
not in the use to speak before his purpose was 
fixed, or to alter it when it was declared 

The remonstrance of Damian, besides, if it could 
be termed such, was spoken in terms too contra- 
dictory to be intelligible. In one moment he pro« 
fessed his regret for the laurels which he had 
hoped to gather in Palestine, and implored his 
uncle not to alter his purpose, but permit him to 
attend his banner thither ; and in the next sen- 
tence, he professed his readiness to defend the 
safety of Lady EveUne with the last drop of his 
blood. De Lacy saw nothing inconsistent in these 
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&eUng% though they irefe for the moment om* 
tradictory of each other. It was natural, he 
thought, that a young knight should be desirous 
to win honour — natural also that he should will- 
ingly assume a charge so honourable and impor- 
tant as that with which he jnoposed to invest him ; 
and tha*efore he thought it was no wonder that, 
assuming his new office wiUmgly, the young man 
should yet feel regret at losing the prospect of 
honourable adTenture, which he must abandon. 
He therefore only smiled in reply to the broken 
expostulations of his nephew ; and, having con- 
firmed his former arrangementi left the young 
man to reflect at leisure on his change of destina- 
tion, while he himself, in a second visit to the Be- 
nedictine Abbey, communicated the purpose which 
he had adopted, to the Abbess, and to his bride 
elect. 

The displeasiure of the former lady was in no 
measure abated by this communication ; in which, 
indeed, she affected to take very little interest. 
She pleaded her religious duties, and her want of 
knowledge of secular a&irs, if she should chance 
to mistake the usages of the world ; yet she had 

10 
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always, slie said, understood, that the guardians of 
the young and beautifid of her own sex were 
chosen from the more mature of the other. 

^^ Your own unldndness, kdy,^ answered the 
Constable, *^ leaves me no better choice than I 
have made. Since the Lady Eveline's nearest 
friends deny her the privilege of their roof, on ac- 
count of the clwn with which she has honoured 
me, I, on my side, were worse than ungrateful, 
did I not secure for her the protection of my 
nearest male heir. Damian is young, but he is 
true and honourable; nor does the chivalry of 
England afford me a better choice.^ 

Eveline seemed surprised, and even struck with 
consternation, at the resolution which her bride- 
groom thus suddenly announced ; and perhaps it 
was fortunate that the remark of the Lady Abbess 
made the answer of the Constable necessary, and 
prevented him from observing that her colour 
shifted more than once from pale to deep red. 

Rose, who was not excluded from the confer- 
ence, drew close up to her mistress ; and, by 
affecting to adjust her veil, while in secret she 
strongly pressed her hand, gave her time and en- 
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couragement to compose her mind for a reply. It 
was brief and decisive, and announced with a firm* 
ness which shewed that the uncertainty of the mo- 
ment had passed away or been suppressed. ^* In 
case of danger,^ she said, ^* she would not fail to 
apply to Damian de Lacy to come to her aid, as 
he had once done before ; but she did not appre^ 
hend any danger at present, within her own secure 
castle of the Garde Doloureuse, where it was her 
purpose to dwell, attended only by her own 
household. She was resolved,^ she continued, *^ in 
consideration of her peculiar condition, to observe 
the strictest retirement, which she expected would 
not be violated even by the noble young knight 
who was to act as her guardian, unless some ap- 
prehension for her safety made his 'visit unavoid- 
able.^ 

The Abbess acquiesced, though coldly, in a 
proposal, which her ideas of decorum recommend- 
ed ; and preparations were hastily made for the 
Lady Eveline^s return to the castle of her father. 
Two interviews which intervened before her lea- 
ving the convent^ were in their nature painful. 
The first was when Damian was formally pre- 
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sented to her by his uncle, as the delegate to 
whom he had committed the charge of his own 
property 9 and, which was much dearer to him, as 
he affirmed, the protection of her person and in- 
terest. 

Eveline scarce trusted herself with one glance; 
but that single look comprehended and reported 
to her the ravage which disease, aided by grief, 
had made on the manly form and handsome coun- 
tenance of the youth before her. She received his 
salutation in a manner as embarrassed as that in 
which it was made ; and, to his hesitating proffer 
of service, answered, that she trusted only to be 
obliged to him for his good will during the inter- 
val of his uncle^s absence. 

Her parting with the Constable was the next 
trial which she was to undergo. It was not with- 
out emotion, although she preserved her modest 
composure, and De Lacy his calm gravity of de- 
portment. His voice faltered, however, when fce 
came to announce, ** that it were unjust she 
should be bound by the engagement which she had 
been graciously contented to abide under. Three 
years he had assigned for its term ; to which space 
the Archbishop Baldwin had consented to shorten 
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the term of his absence. If I appear not when these 
are ehipsed,"^ he said, ^< let the Lady Eveline con« 
clode that the grave has De Lacy, and seek out\ 
for her mate some happier man. She cannot find 
one more grateful, though there are many who 
better deserve her.'* 

On these terms they parted ; and the Constable, 
speedily afterwards embarking, ploughed the nar« 
row seas for the shores of Flanders, where he pro- 
posed to unite his forces with the Count of that 
rich and warlike country, who had lately taken 
the Cross, and to proceed by the route which 
should be found most practicable on their destina- 
tion for flie Holy Land. The. broad pennon, 
with the arms of the Lacies, streamed forward 
with a favourable wind from the prow of the ves- 
sel, as if pointing to the quarter of the horizon 
where its renown was to be augmented ; and, con- 
sidering the fame of the leader, and the excellence 
of the soldiers who followed him, a more gallant 
band, in proportion to their numbers, never went 
to avenge on the Saracens the evils endured by 
the Latins of Palestine. 

Meanwhile Eveline, after a cold parting with 
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the Abbess, whose offended dignity had not yet 
forgiven the slight regard which she had paid to 
her opinion, resumed her journey homeward to her 
paternal castle, where her household was to be ar- 
ranged in a manner suggested by the Constable, 
and approved of by herself. 

The same preparations were made for her ac- 
commodation at every halting place which she had 
experienced upon her journey to Gloucester, and, 
as before, the purveyor was invisible, although 
she could be at little loss to guess his name. Yet 
it appeared as if the character of these prepara- 
tions was in some degree altered. All the realities 
of convenience and accommodation, with the most 
perfect assurances of safety, accompanied her 
everywhere on the route ; but they were no longer 
mingled with that display of tender gallantry and 
taste, which marked that the attentions were paid 
to a young and beautiM female. The clearest 
fountain-head, and the most shady grove, were no 
longer selected for the noontide repast ; but the 
house of some franklin, or a small abbey, afford- 
ed the necessary hospitality. All seemed to be 
ordered with the most severe attention to rank 



d by Google 



TALE I. THE BETEOTHED. 117 

and decorum— it seemed as if a mm of some strict 
order, rather than a young maiden of high qua- 
lity and a rich inheritance, had been journeying 
through the land ; and Eveline, though pleased 
with the delicacy which seemed thus to respect 
her unprotected and peculiar condition, would 
sometimes think it unnecessary, that, by so many 
indirect hints, it should be forced on her recollec- 
tion. 

She thought it strange also, that Bamian, to 
whose care she had been so solemnly commit- 
ted, did not even pay his respects to her on the 
road. Something there was which whispered to 
her, that close and frequent intercourse might be 
unbecoming — even dangerous ; but surely the or- 
dinary duties of a knight and gentleman enjoined 
him some personal communication with the maiden 
under his escort, were it only to ask if her accom- 
modations had been made to her satisfaction, or if 
she bad any special wish which was ungratified. 
The only intercourse, however, which took place 
betwixt them, was through means of Amelot, Da- 
mian de Lacy'^s youthfiil page, who came at mom 
and evening to receive Eveline'^s icommands con- 
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cerning their route, and the hours of journey md 
repose. 

These formalities rendered the solitude of Eve- 
linens return less endurable ; and had it not been 
for the society of Rose, she would have found her- 
self imder an intolerably irksome degree of con- 
straint She even hazarded to her attendant some 
remarks upon the angularity of De Lacy^s con- 
duct, who, authorized as he was by his situation, 
seemed yet as much afraid to approach her as if 
she had been a basiUsk. 

Rose let the first observation of this nature pass 
as if it had been unheard ; but when her mistress 
made a second remark to the same purpose, she 
answered, with the truth and freedom of her cha- 
racter, though perhaps with less of her usual pru- 
dence, ^^ Damian de Lacy judges well, noble lady. 
He to whom the safe keeping of a royal treasure 
is intrusted, should not indulge himself too often 
by gazing upon it.'' 

Eveline Unshed, wrapt herself closer in her 
veil, nor did she again during their journey men- 
tion the name of Damian de Lacy. 
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When the grey turrebi of the Garde Doloureuse 
greeted her sight on the evening of the second 
day, and she once more heheld her father s ban- 
ner floating from its highest watch-tower in ho- 
nour of her approach, her sensations were mingled 
with pain ; but, upon the whole, she looked to- 
wards that ancient home as a place of refuge, 
where she might indulge the new train of thoughts 
which circumstances had opened to her, amid the 
same scenes which had sheltered her infancy and 
childhood. 

She pressed forward her palfrey, to reach the 
ancient portal as soon as possible, bowed hastily 
to the well-known faces which shewed them- 
selves on all sides, but spoke to no one, until, 
dismounting at the chapel door, she had pene- 
trated to the crypt, in which was preserved the 
miraculous painting. There, prostrate on the 
ground, she implored the guidance and protection 
of the Holy Virgin through those intricacies in 
which she had involved herself, by fulfilment of 
the vow which she had made in her anguish be- 
fore the sameshrine. If the prayerwas misdirected, 
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its purport was virtuous und sincere ; nor ^re we 
disposed to doubt that' it attained that H^ven 
towards which it was devoutly addressed, 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The Virgin's image falls—ye some, I ween. 
Not unfoTgiyenthe supplian tknee might bend, 
As to a visible power, in which might blend 
All that was mixM, and reconciled in her 
Of mother's love with maiden's purity. 
Of high with low, celestial with terrene. 

WoaDSWORTH. 

The household of the Lady Eveline, though 
of an establishment becoming her present and fix- 
ture rank, was of a solemn and sequestered cha- 
racter, corresponding to her place of residence, 
and the privacy connected with her situation, re- 
tired as she was firom the class of maidens who are 
yet unengaged, and yet not united with that of 
matrons, who enjoy the immediate protection of a 
married name. Her immediate female attendants, 
with whom the reader is already acquainted, con- 
stituted almost her whole society. The garrison 
of the castle, besides household servimts, consisted ' 
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of veterans of tried fidth, the followers of Ber^« 
ger and of De Lacy in many a bloody field, to whom 
the duties of watching and warding were as familiar 
as any of their natural functions, and whose cou- 
rage, nevertheless, tempered by age and experience, 
was not like to engage in any rash adventure or 
accidental quarrel. These men maintained a con- 
stant and watchful guard, commanded by the stew- 
ard, but under the eye of Father Aldrovand, who, 
besides discharging his ecclesiastical functions, was 
at times pleased to shew some sparkles of his an- 
cient military education. 

Whilst this garrison afforded security against 
any sudden attempt on the part of the Welch to 
surprise the castle, a strong body of forces were 
disposed within a few miles of the Garde Dolou- 
reuse, ready, on the least alarm, to advance to de- 
fend the place against any more numerous body of 
invaders, who, undeterred by the fate of Gwenwyn, 
might have the hardihood to form a regular siege. 
To this band, which, under the eye of Damian 
himself, was kept in constant readiness for actions 
could be added on occasion all the military force 
of the Marches, comprising the numerous bodies cf 
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Flemings, and other foreigners, who held their 
establishments by military tenure. 

While the fortress was thus secure from hostile 
violence, the life of its inmates was so unvaried and 
umple, as might have excused youth and beau^ 
for wishing for variety, even at the expense of 
some danger. The labours of the needle were 
only relieved by a walk round the battlements, 
where Eveline, as she passed arm in arm with 
Rose, received a military salute from each sentinel 
in turn, or in the court-yard, where the caps and 
bonnets of the domestics paid h^r the same re- 
spect which she received above from the pikes 
and javelins of the warders. Did they wish to 
extend their airing beyond the castle gate, it was 
not sufficient that doors and bridges were to be 
opened and lowered; there was besides an escort 
to get under arms, who, on foot or horseback as 
the case might require, attended for the security 
of the Lady Eveline's person. Without this mi- 
litary attendance they could not in safety move 
even so far as the miUs, where honest Wilkin 
Flammock, his warlike deeds forgotten, was oc- 
cupied with his mechanical labours. But if a fur- 
is 
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ther disport was intended, and the Lady of th^ 
Garde Doloureuse proposed to hunt or hawk for 
a few hours, her safety was not confided to a guard 
so feeble as the garrison of the castle could afford. 
Xt was necessary that Raoul should announce her 
purpose to Dainian by a special messenger dis- 
patched the eyening before, that there might be 
time before day-break to scour, with a body of light 
cavalry, the region in which she intended to take 
her pleasure ; and sentinels were placed in all sus- 
pidous places while she continued in the field. 
In truth, she tried, upon one or two occasions, to 
make an excursion, without any formal annuncia- 
tion of her intention ; but all her purposes seem- 
ed to be known to Damian so soon as they were« 
formed, and she was no sooner 'abroad than par- 
ties of archers and spearmen firom his camp were 
seen scouring the vallies, and guarding the moun- 
tain pass, and Damian^s own plume was usually 
seega conspicuous among the distant soldiers. 

The formality of these preparations so much jd- 
layed the pleasure derived firom the sport, that 
Eveline seldom resorted to amusement which was 
attended with such bustie, and put in motion so 
many persons. 
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The day being worn out as it best might, in 
the evening Father Aldrovand was wont to read 
out of some holy legend, or firom the homilies of 
some departed saint, such passages as he deemed 
fit for the hearing of his little congregation. 
Sometimes also he read and expounded a chap- 
ter of the Holy Scripture ; but in such cases, the 
good man's attention was so strangely turned to 
the military part of the Jewish history, that he 
was never able to quit the books of Judges and of 
Kings, together with the triumphs of Judas Mac- 
cabeus ; although the manner in which he illus- 
trated the victories of the children of Israel, was 
much more amusing to himself than edifying to 
his female audience. 

Sometimes, but rarely, Rose obtained permis- 
sion for a strolling minstrel to entertain an hour 
with his ditty of love and chivalry ; sometimes a 
pilgrim from a distant shrine, repaid by long tales 
of the wonders which he had seen in other lands, 
the hospitality which the Garde Doloureuse af- 
forded; and sometimes also it happened, that the 
interest and intercession of the tiring-woman ob- 
tained admission for travelling merchants, or ped- 
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lars, who, at the risk of their lives, found profit 
by carrying from castle to castle the materials of 
rich dresses and female ornaments. 

The usual visits of mendicants, of jugglers, of 
trayelling jesters, are not to be forgotten in this 
list of amusements ; and though his nation sub- 
jected him to close watch and observation, even 
the Welch bard, with his huge harp strung with 
horse hair, was sometimes admitted to vary the 
uniformity of their secluded life. But, saving 
such amusements, and saving also the regular at- 
tendance upon the religious duties at the chapel, 
it was impossible for life to glide away in more 
wearisome monotony than at the castle of the 
Garde Doloureuse. Since the death of its brave 
owner, to whom feasting and hospitality seemed 
as natural as thoughts of honour and deeds of 
chivalry, the gloom of a convent might be said to 
have enveloped the ancient mansion of Raymond 
Berenger, were it not that the presence of so many 
armed warders, stalking in solemn state on the 
battlements, gave it rather the aspect of a state- 
prison ; and the temper of the inhabitants gra- 
dually became infected by the character of their 
dwelling. 
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Tho spirits of Eyeline in particular felt a de- 
pression, which her naturally lively temper was 
quite inadequate to resist; and as her rumina- 
tions became graver, had caught that calm and con- 
templative manner, which is so often united with 
an ardent and enthusiastical temperament. She 
meditated deeply upon the former accidents of her 
life ; nor can it be wondered that her thoughts 
only went back to the two several periods on 
which she had witnessed, or supposed that she had 
witnessed, a supernatural appearance. Then it 
was that it often seemed to her, as if a good and 
evil power strove for mastery over her destiny. 

Solitude is favourable to feelings of sel^-im- 
portance ; and it is when alone, and occupied only 
with their own thoughts, that fanatics have reve- 
ries, and imagined saints lose themselves in ima- 
ginary ecstacies. With Eveline the influence of 
enthusiasm went not such a length, yet it seemed 
to her as if in the vision of the night she saw 
sometimes the form of the Lady of the Garde Do- 
loureuse, bending upon her glances of pity, com- 
fort, and protection ; sometimes the ominous form 
«f the Saxon castle of Baldringham, holding up 
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the bloody hand as witness of the injuries with 
which she had been treated while in life, and me- 
nacing with revenge the descendant of her mur- 
derer. 

On awaking from such dreams, Eveline would 
reflect that she was the last branch of her house— 
a house to which the tutelage and protection of 
the miraculous Image, and the enmity and evil in« 
fluence of the revengeful Vanda, had been pecu- 
liarly attached for ages. It seemed to her as if 
she were the prize, for the disposal of which the be- 
nign saint and vindictive fiend were now to play 
their last and keenest game. 

Thus thinking, and experiencing little inter- 
ruption of her meditations from any external dr- 
cumstance of interest and amusement, she became 
pensive, absent, wrapt herself up in contempla- 
tions which withdrew her attention from the con- 
versation around her, and walked in the world of 
reality like one who is still in a dream. When 
she thought of her engagement with the Constable 
of Chester, it was with resignation, but without a 
wish, and almost without an expectation, that she 
would be called upon to fulfil it. She had accom- 
.11 
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plished her vow by acceptbg the faith of her de- 
liverer in exchange for her own ; and although 
she held herself willing to redeem the pledge — 
nay, would scarce confess to herdelf the reluctance 
with which she thought of doing so— yet it is cer- 
tain that she entertained unavowed hopes that Our 
Lady of the Garde Doloureuse would not be a se- 
vere creditor ; but, satisfied with the readiness she 
had shewn to accomplish her vow, would not insist 
upon her claim in its fiili rigour. It would have 
been the blackest ingratitude, to have wished that 
her gallant deliverer, whom she had so much 
cause to pray for, should experience any of those 
fatalities which in the Holy Land so often changed 
the laurel-wreath into cypress; but other acci- 
dents chanced, when men had been long abroad, 
to alter those purposes with which they had left 
home. 

A strolling minstrel, who sought the Garde 
Doloureuse, had recited, for the amusement of the 
lady and household, the celebrated lay of the 
Count of Gleichen, who, already married in his 
own country, laid himself under so many obliga- 
tions in the east to a Saracen princess, through 
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whose means he achieved his freedom, that he 
married her also* The Pope and his condave 
were pleased to approve of the doable wedlock, in 
a case so extraordinary ; and* the good Count of 
Gleichen shared his nuptial bed between two wives 
of equal rank, and now sleeps between them, under 
the same monument 

The commentaries of the inmates of the castle 
had been various and discrepant upon this legend. 
Father Aldrovand considered it as altogether false, 
and an unworthy calumny on the head of the 
church, in affirming his Holiness would counte- 
nance such irregularity. Old Maijory, with the 
tender-heartedness of an ancient nurse, wept bit- 
terly for pity during the tale, and was pleased that 
a mode of extrication was found for a complication 
of love distresses which seemed almost inextrica- 
ble. Dame Gillian declared it unreasonable, that, 
since a woman was only allowed one husband, a 
man should, under any circumstanced, be permit- 
ted to have two wives ; whilst Raoul, glancing to- 
wards her a look of veijuice, pitied the deplorable 
idiocy of the man who could avail himself of such 
a privilege. 
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'^ Peace, all the rest of joxXy^ said the Lady 
Eveline ; ^' and do you, my dear Rose, tell me 
your judgment upon this Count of Gleichen and 
his two wives.*" 

Rose blushed, and replied, ^* She was not much 
accustomed to think of such matters ; but that, in 
her apprehension, the wife who could be content- 
ed with but one half of her husband^s affections, 
had never deserved to engage the slightest share 
of them." 

^^ Thou art partly right, Rose," said Eveline ; 
^^ and methinks the European lady, when she 
found herself outshone by the young and beauti- 
ful foreign princess, would have best consulted her 
own dignity in resigning the place, and giving the 
Holy Father no more trouble than in annulling 
the marriage, as has been done in cases of more 
frequent occurrence." 

This she said with an air of indifference and 
even gaiety, which intimated to her faithful at- 
tendant with how little effort she herself could 
have made such a sacrifice, and served to indicate 
the state of her affections towards the Constable. 
But there was another than the Constable on whom 
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her thoughts turned more frequently, though in- 
Yohmtaxily} than perhaps m prudence they should 
have done. 

The recollections of Damian de Lacy had not 
been crazed from Erelme^s mind. Th^were, in^. 
deed, renewed by hearing his name so often men- 
tioned, and by knowing that he was almost con- 
stantly in. the neighbourhood, with his whole at- 
tention fixed upon her convenience, interest, and 
safety ; whilst, on the other hand, so far from wait- 
ing on her in person, he never even attempted, by 
a direct communication with herself, to consult her 
plitasure, even upon what most concerned her. 

The messages conveyed by Father Aldrovand, 
or by Rose, to Amelot, Damian^s page, while they 
gave an air of formality to their intercourse, which 
Evdine thought unnecessary, and even unkind, 
yet served to fix her attention upon the connection 
between them, and to keep it ever present to her 
memory. The remark by which Rose had vindi- 
cated the distance observed by her youthful guard- 
ian, sometimes arose to her recollection ; and while 
her soul repelled with scorn the suspicion, that, in 
any case, his presence, whether at intervals or con- 
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stantly, could be prejudicial to his unde^s interest, 
she conjured up various arguments for giving him 
a frequent plaice in her memory. — ^Was it not her 
duty to think of Damian often and kindly, as the 
Constable^s nearest, best-loved, and most trusted 
relative ?— »Was he not her fimner deliverer and 
her present guardian ?-— And might he not be con- 
sidered as an instrument specially employed by her 
divine patroness, in rendering effectual the protec- 
tion with which she had graced her in more than 
one emergency ? 

Evdine^s mind mutinied against the restrictions 
which were laid on their intercourse, as against 
something which inferred suspicion and d^rada- 
tion, like the compelled seclusion to which she had 
heard the Paynim infidels of the East subjected 
their females. Why should she see her guardian 
only in the benefits which he conferred upon her, 
and the cares he took for her safety, and hear his 
sentiments only by the mouth of others, as if 
one of them had been infected with the plague, 
or some other fiital or infectious disorder, which 
might render their meeting dangerous to the 
other ?-^And if they did meet occasionally, what 
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dse could be the consequence^ save that the care 
of a brother towards asister— of a trusty and kind 
guardian to the betrothed bride of his near rela- 
tive and honoured patron, might render the melan- 
choly seclusion of the Garde Doloureuse more 
easy to be endured by one so young in years, and, 
though dejected by present circumstances, natu- 
raUy so gay in temper ? 

Yet, though this train of reasoning appeared to 
Eveline, when tradng it in her own mind, so con- 
clusive, that she several times resolved to com- 
municate her view of the case to Rose Flammock, 
it so chanced that, whenever she looked on the 
calm steady blue eye of the Flemish maiden, and 
remembered that her unblemished faith was mixed 
with a rincerity and plain dealing proof against 
every consideration, she feared lest she might be 
subjected in the opinion of her attendant to suspi- 
cions from which her own mind freed her ; and 
her proud Norman spirit revolted at the idea of 
bebg obliged to justify herself to another, when 
she stood self-acquitted to her own mind. ^^ Let 
things be as they are,^ she said; << and let us en- 
dure all the weariness of a life which might be so 
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easily rendered more cheerful, rather than that 
this zealous but punctilious friend should, in the 
strictness and nicety of her feelings on my ac- 
count, conceive me capable of encouraging an in- 
tercourse which could lead to a less worthy thought 
of me in the mind of the most scrupulous of man 
—or of womanUnd.^ But even this vacillation of 
opinion and resolution tended to bring the image 
of the handsome young Damian more frequently 
before the Lady Eveline^s fancy, than perhaps his 
uncle, had he known it, would altogether have ap- 
proved of. In such reflections, however, she never 
indulged long, ere a sense of the singular destiny 
which had hitherto attended her, led her back 
into the more melancholy contemplations from 
which the buoyancy of her youthful fimcy had for 
a short time emancipated her. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Ouzi is the skie. 
Where at what fowl we please our hawk shall flie. 

Randolph. 



One bright September moming, old Raoul 
was busy in the mews where he kept his hawks, 
grumbling all the while to himself as he survey, 
ed the condition of each bird, and blaming alter- 
nately the carelessness of the under-falcouer, and 
the situation of the building, and the weather, 
and the wind, and all things around him, for the 
dilapidation which time and disease had made in 
the neglected hawking establishment of the Garde 
Doloureuse. While in these unpleasing medita- 
tions, he was surprised by the voice of his beloved 
Dame Gillian, who seldom was an early riser, and 
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yet more rarely visiced him when he was in his 
sphere of peculiar authority. ^^ Raoul, Raoul ! 
where art thou, man ?— Ever to seek for, when 
thou canst make ought of advantage for thyself 
or me !'' 

" And what want'st thou, dame ?^ said Baoul, 
screaming worse than the sea-gull before wet wea- 
ther. ^^ A murrain on thy voice I it ia enough to 
fray every hawk from the perch.**^ 

" Hawk !'' answered Dame Gillian ; " it is time 
to be looking for hawks, when here is a cast of the 
bravest falcons come hither for sale that ever flew 
by lake, brook, or meadow.^ 

*^ Kites ! like her that brings the news,"^ said 
Raoul. 

" No, nor keistrils like him that hears it,"* re- 
plied Gillian ; " but brave jerfalcons, with large 
nares, strongly armed, and beaks short and some- 
thing bluish — ^" 

" Pshaw, with thy jargon !— Where came they 
from i*'' said Baoul, interested in the tidings, but 
unwilling to give his wife the satisfaction of see- 
ing that he was so. 

" From the Isle of Man,'' replied Gillian. 
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<^ They must be good, then, though it was a 
woman brought tidings of them,^ said Raoul, smi-^ 
ling grimly at his own wit ; then, leaving the mews, 
he demanded to know where this famous fiilcon- 
merchant was to be met withal. 

<^ Why, between the barriers and the inner 
gate,^ replied Gillian, ^^ where other men are ad- 
mitted that have wares to utter — ^Where should 
he be?'' 

^^ And who let him in ?^ demanded the suspi- 
cious Raoul* 

'< Why, Master Steward, thou owl }P said Gil- 
lian ; *^ he came but now to my chamber, and 
sent me hither to call you.' ' 

*^ Oh, the steward — ^the steward — I might have 
guessed as much. And he came to thy chamber, 
doubtless, because he could not have as easily 
come hither to me himself. — ^Was it not«o, sweet- 
heart?" 

^^ I do not know why he chose to come to tne 
rather than to you, Raoul," said Gillian ; << and 
if I did know, perhaps I would not tell you. Go 
to— miss your bargain, or make your bargain, I 
care not which-*the man will not wait for you — 
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he has good proffers from the Seneschal of Mai- 
pas, and the Welch Lord of Dinerawr.^ 

*^ I come — I come,*^ said Raoul, who felt the 
necessity of embracing this opportunity of impro- 
ving his hawking establishment, and hastened to 
the gate, where he met the merchant, attended by 
a servant, who kept in separate cages the three 
falcons which he offered for sale. 

The first glance satisfied Raoul that they were 
of the best breed in Europe, and that, if their edu- 
cation were in correspondence to their race, there 
could scarce be a more valuable addition even to 
a royal mews. The merchant did not fiiil to en- 
large upon all their points of excellence; the 
breadth of their shoulders, the strength pf their 
train, their full and fierce dark eyes, the boldness 
with which they endured the approach of stran- 
gers, and the lively spirit and vigour with which 
they pruned their plumes, and shook, or, as it was 
technically termed^ roused themselves. He expa- 
tiated on the difficulty and danger with which they 
were obtained from the Rock of Ramsey, on which 
they were fared, and which was an eyry unrivalled 
even on the coast of Norway. 
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Raoul turned apparently a deaf ear to all these 
commendations. *^ Friend merchant,^ said he, 
^^ I know a falcon as well as thou dost, and I will 
not deny that thine are fine ones ; but if they be 
not careftdly trained and reclaimed, I would ra- 
ther haye a goss-hawk on my perch, than the fair- 
est falcon that ever stretched wing to weather.^ 

*^ I grant ye,"^ said the merchant ; ^^ but if we 
agree on the price, for that is the main matter, 
thou shalt see the birds fly if thou wilt, and then 
buy them or not as thou likest I am no true 
merchant if thou erer sawest birds beat them, 
whether at the mount or the stoop.**^ 

" That I call fair,^ said Raoul, " if the (jricc 
be equally so»^ 

** It shall be corresponding,^ said the hawk- 
merchant ; ^' for I have brought six casts from the 
island, by the good fitvour of good King Reginald 
of Man, and I have sold every feather of them 
save these ; and so, having emptied my cages and 
filled my purse, I desire not to be troubled longer 
with the residue ; and if a good fellow, and a judge, 
as thou seemest to be, should like the hawks when 
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he has seen them fly, he shall have the price of 
his own making.^' 

" Go to,'" said Raoul, " we will have no blind 
bargains ; my lady, if the hawks be suitable, is 
more able to pay for them than thou to ffre them 
away.— *WiU a bezant be a conformable price for 
the cast ?'' 

^^ A bezant. Master Falconer !— -By my fiiith 
you are no bold bodesman ! nevertheless, double 
your offer, and I will consider it^ 

^' If the hawks are well reclaimed,^^ said Raoul, 
^^ I will give you a bezant and a half, and I will 
see them strike a heron ere I will be so rash as 
deal with you.'' 

" It is well," said the merchant, " and I had 
better take your offer than be longer cumbered with 
them ; for were I to carry them into Wales, I 
ii^ight get paid in a worse fashion by some of their 
long knives,— Will you to horse presently ?^ 

^^ Assuredly,^ said Aaoul ; ^^ and, though March 
be the fitter month for hawking at the heron, yet 
I will shew you one of these frog-peckers for ri* 
ding the matter of a mile by the water-side.*" 

" Content, Su: Falconer,^' said the merchant. 
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^^ But are we to go alone, or is there no lord or 
lady in the castle who would take pleasure to see 
a piece of game gallantly struck? lamnotafiraid 
to shew these hawks to a countess.*** 

*< My lady used to love the sport well enough,^ 
said Raoul; ^^ bat I wot not why, she is moped and 
mazed ever since her father'^s death, and lives in 
her fair castle like a nun in cloister, without dis- 
port or revelry of any kind. — ^Nevertheless, Gil- 
lian, thou canst do something with her — ^good 
now, do a kind deed for once, and move her to 
come out and look on this morning's sport— The 
poor heart hath seen no pastime this summer.^ 

" That I will do,'' quoth Gillian ; " and, more- 
over, I will shew her such a new riding tire for the 
head, that no woman bom could ever look at with- 
out the wish to toss it a little in the wind.^* 

As Gillian spoke, it appeared to her jealous- 
pated husband that he surprised a glance of more 
intelligence exchanged betwixt her and the trader 
than brief acquaintance seemed to warrant, even 
when allowance wasmade for the extreme frankness 
of Dame Gillian^s disposition. He thought also, 
that, on looking more closely at the merchant, his 
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lineaments were not totally imknown to him ; and 
proceeded to say to him drily, '^ We have met 
before, friend, but I cannot call to remembrance 
where.** 

^' Like enough,** said the merchant ; ^^ I have 
used this country often, and may have taken mo- 
ney of you in the way of trade. If I were in fit- 
ting place, I would gladly bestow a pottle of wine 
to our better acquaintance.** 

*' Not so fast, friend,** said the old huntsman ; 
<^ ere I drink to better acquaintance with any one, 
I must be well pleased with what I already know 
of him. We will see thy hawks fly, and if their 
breeding match thy bragging, we may perhaps 
crush a cup together.— -And here come grooms and 
equerries, in faith — ^my lady has consented to come 
forth. 

The opportunity of seeing this rural pastime 
had offered itself to Eveline, at a time when the 
delightfiil brilliancy of the day, the temperance 
of the air, and the joyous work of harvest, proceed- 
ing in every direction around, made the temptation 
to exercise almost irrenstible. 

As they proposed to go no farther than the side 
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of the ndghbouring river, near the fatal bridge, 
over which a small guard of infantry was con- 
stantly mauitained, Eveline ^spensed with any 
farther escort, and, contrary to the custom of the 
castle, took no one in her train save Rose and 
Gillian, and one or two servants, who led spaniels 
or carried appurtenances of the chase. Raoul, the 
merchant, and an equerry, attended her of course, 
each holding a hawk on his wrist, and anxiously 
adjusting the mode in which they should throw 
them off, so as best to ascertain the extent of their 
powers and training. 

When these important points had been adjust- 
ed, the party rode down the river, carefully look- 
ing on every side for the object of their game ; but 
no heron was seen stalking on the usual haunts of 
the bird, although there was a heronry at no great 
distance. 

Few disappointments of a small nature are more 
tearing than that of a sportsman, who, having set 
out with all means and appliances for destruction 
of game, finds that there is none to be met with ; 
because he conceives himself, with his full shoot- 
ing trim and his empty game- pouch, to be sub- 
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jected to the sneer of every passing rustic. The 
party of the Lady Eveline felt all the dc^adation 
of such disappointment. 

^^ A fair country this,^ said the merchant, 
^^ where^ on two miles of river, you cannot find one 
poor heron V* 

^^ It is the clatter those damned Flemings 
make with their water-miUs and folling-mills/' 
said Raoul ; " they destroy good sport and good 
company wherever they come. But were my lady 
willing to ride a mile or so farther to the Red Pool, 
I could shew you a long-shanked fellow who would 
make your hawks canceller till their brains were 
giddy.'' 

" The Red Pool !'' said Rose ; « thou knowest, 
Raoul, it is more than three miles beyond the 
bridge, and lies up towards the hills.'' 

•* Ay, ay," said Raoul, " another Flemish 
freak to spoil pastime ! They are not so scarce on 
the Marches these Flemish wenches, that they 
should fear being hawked at by Welch haggards." 

" Raoul is right. Rose," answered Eveline; 
^^ it is absurd to be cooped up like birds in a cage, 
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when all around us has been so unifonnly quiet 
I am determined to break out of bounds for once, 
and see sport in our old &shion) without being 
summnded with armed men like prisoners of state. 
We will memilj to the Bed Fooli weneh» and 
kill a heron like free maids of the Marchea.^ 

<' Let me but tell my fiither, at least, to mount 
and follow us,^ said Rose— -for they wese now near 
the re-established manwfactiiriag houses of the 
stout Fleming. 

^^ I care not if thou dost, Rose,"^ said Eveline ; 
^' yet credit me, gbl^ we wiU be at the Bed Pool, 
and thus fiur on our way home again, ere thy fa-' 
ther has donned his best doublet, girded on his 
two-handed sword, and accoutred his strong Flan- 
drekin elephant of a horse, which he judiciously 
names Sloth — ^nay, frown not — and lose not, in 
justifying thy fiither, the time that may be better 
spent in calling him out^ 

Rose rode to the mills accordingly, when Wil- 
kin Flammock, at the command of his liege mis- 
tress, readily hastened to get his steel cap and 
habergeon, and ordered half-a-dozen of his kins- 
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men and seirantt to get on honeiMcIc. Base re- 
mained with bim, to oxge him to mora diaptleh 
than his methodical diapodtion rendered natural 
to him ; bat in Bpte of all her efforts to stimnlate 
him, the Lady Eveline had passed Ae bridge 
more than half an hour ere her escort was ptcp^- 
red to follow her. 

Meanwhile, apprehenriTeof no eril, and riding 
gaily on, with the sensation of one escaped ftom 
confinement, Eyeline mored forward on her lite- 
ly jennet, as light as a lark ; the plomes with 
which Dame Gillian had decked her riding-bonnet 
dancing in the wind, and her attendants gaUopbg 
behind her, with dogs, pouches, lines, and all other 
appurtenances of the royal laport of hawking. After 
passmg the river, the wild greensward path whidi 
they pursued began to wind upward anumg small 
eminences, somedmes bare and craggy, sometimes 
overgrown with hazel, doe^thom, and other dwarf 
shrubs, and at length suddenly descending,brou^t 
them to the verge of a mountain rivulet, that, like 
a lamb at play, leapt merrfly fiom rook to rock, 
seemhigly uncertain which way to run. 
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^^ This little stream was always, my favourite. 
Dame Gillian,^ said Ereline, ^^ and now methinks 
it leaps the lighter that it sees me again.^ 

^' Ah 1 lady,^ said Dame Gillian, whose turn 
for conversation never. extended in such cases be- 
yond a few phrases of gross flattery, ^^many afair 
knight would leap shoulder-height for leave to 
look on you as free as the brook may ! more espe- 
cially now that you have donned that riding-cap, 
which, in exquisite delicacy of inventi^on, methinks 
is a bowshot before aught that I ever invented— 
What thinkest thou, Raoul P"" 

*\ I think,** answered her well-natured help- 
mate, " that women^s tongues were contrived to 
drive all the game out of the countiy.— -*Here we 
come near to the spot where we hope to speed, or 
nowhere ; wherefore, pray, my sweet lady, be si- 
lent yourself, and let us steal along the bank of 
the pool, under the wind, with our hawks^ hoods 
cast loose, all ready for a flight.^ 

As he spoke they advanced about a hundred 
yards up the brawling stream, until the little vale 
through which it flowed, making a very sudden 
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turn to one side, shewed them the Red Pool, the 
superfluous water of which formed the rivulet it- 
self. 

This mountain lake, or tarn, as it is called in 
some countries, was a deep basin of about a mile 
in circumference, but rather oblong than circular. 
On the side next to our falconers arose a ridge of 
rock, of a dark red hue, giving name to the pool, 
which, reflecting this massive and dusky barrier, 
appeared to partake of its colour. On the oppo- 
site side was a heathy hill, whose autumnal bloom 
had not yet faded from purple to russet ; its sur- 
face was varied by the dark green furze and the 
fern, and in many places grey clifls, or loose stones 
of the same colour, formed a contrast to the rud- 
dy precipice to which they lay opposed. A na- 
tural road of beautiful sand was formed by a beach, 
which, extending all the way around the lake, se- 
parated its waters from the precipitous rock on the 
one hand, and on the other from the steep and 
broken hill ; and being nowhere less than five or six 
yards in breadth, and in most places greatly more, 
oflered around its whole circuit a tempting op- 
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portunity to the rider, who desired to exercise and 
breathe the horse on which he was mounted. 
The verge of the pool on the rocky side was here 
and there strewed with fragments of large size, de- 
tached from the predpice above, bat not in such 
quantity as to encumber this pleasant horse4x>urse. 
Many of these rocky masses, having passed the 
margin of the water in their fall, lay immersed 
there like small islets ; and, placed amongst a little 
archipelago, the quick eye of Raoul detected the 
heron which they were in seardi of. 

A moment^s consultation was held to consider 
in what manner they should approach the sad and 
solitary bird, which, unconscious that itself was 
the object of a formidable ambuscade, stood mo- 
tionless on a stone, by the brink of the lake, watch- 
ing for such small fish or water-reptiles as might 
chance to pass by its lonely stance. A brief debate 
took place betwixt Raoul and the hawk-merchant 
on the best mode of starting the quarry, so as to 
allow Lady Eveline and her attendants the most 
perfect view of the flight. The facility of killing 
the heron at the Jar jetiee or at the Jetteejhr^ 
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that is, upon the hither or farther iide of the pool 
— was anxiously debated in language of breathless 
importance, as if some great and perilous enter- 
I»ize was about to be executed. 

At length the arrangements were fixed, and the 
party began to advance towards the aquatic her- 
nodt, who, by this time aware of their approach, 
drew himself up to his fiill height, erected his long 
lean neck, sj^eadhis broad fan-like wings, uttered 
his usual clanging cry, and, projecting his length 
of thin legs far behind him, rose upon the gentle 
breeze. It was then, with a loud whoop of encou- 
ragement, that the merchant durew off the noble 
hawk he bora, having first unhooded her to give 
her a view ctf her quarry. 

Eager as a fiigate in chase of some rich galleon, 
darted the fidcon towards the enemy, which she 
had been taught to pursue ; whil^, preparing jfor 
defence, if he should be unable to escape by flight, 
the heron exerted all his powers of speed to escape 
from an enemy so formidaUe. Plying his almost 
unequalled strength of wing, he ascended high 
and higher in the air, by short gyrations, that the 
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hawk might gain no vantage ground for pouncing 
at him ; while his spiked beak^ at the extremity 
of so long a neck as enabled him to strike an ob- 
ject at a yard'*s distance in every direction, pos- 
sessed for any less spirited assailant all the terrors 
of a Moorish javelin. 

Another hawk was now thrown off, and encou- 
raged by the halloos of the falconer to join her 
companion. Both kept mounting, or scalbg the 
air, as it were, by a succession of small circles, en- 
deavouring to gain that superior height which the 
heron on his part was bent to preserve ; and to the 
exquisite delight of the spectators, the contest was 
continued until all three were well nigh mingled 
with the fleecy clouds, from which was occasion- 
ally heard the harsh and plaintive cry of the 
quarry, appealing as it were to the heaven which, 
he was approadiing, against the wanton cruelty of 
those by whom he was persecuted. 

At length one of the falcons had reached a pitch 
from which she ventured to stoop at the heron ; 
but so judiciously did the quarry maintain his de- 
fence, as to receive on his beak the stroke which 
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the falcon^ shooting down at full descent, had made 
against his right wing ; so that one of his enemies, 
spiked through the body by his own weight, fell 
fluttering into the lake, very near the land, on the 
side farthest from the falconers, and perished there. 

^^ There goes a gallant falcon to the fishes,^ 
said RaouL ^^ Merchant, thy cake is dough.^ 

Even as he spoke, however, the remaining bird 
had avenged the fate of her sister ; for the sue* 
cess which the heron met with on one side, did 
not prevent his being assailed on the other wing ; 
and the falcon stooping boldly, and grappling 
with, or, as is called in falconry, binding his prey, 
both, came tumbling down together, from a great 
height in the air. It was then no smaU object on 
the part of the falconers to come in as soon as pos- 
«sible, lest the falcon should receive hurt from the 
beak or talons of the heron ; and the whole party, 
the men setting spurs, and the females switching 
their palfreys, went off like the wind, sweeping 
along the fair and smooth beach betwixt the rock 
and the water. 

Lady Evelbe, far better mounted than any of 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



154 TALKS OF THE CRUSADERS. 

her tnnn, her spirits elated by the sport, and by the 
speed at which she moved, was much sooner than 
any of her attendants at the spot where the fidcon 
and heron, still engaged in theb mortal stmggle, 
lay fighting upon the moss ; the wing of the letter 
having been broken by the stoop of the former. 
The duty of a falconer in such a crisis was to rush 
in and assist the hawk, by thrusting the heron'^s 
bill into the earth, and breaking his legs, and 
then permittbg the fidcon to dispatch him on easy 
terms. 

Neither would the sex nor quality of the Lady 
Eveline have excused her becoming second to the 
&lcon in this cruel manner ; but, just as she had 
dismounted for that purpose, she was surprised to 
find hcsrself seized pn by a wild form, who ex^ 
datmed in Welch, that he seized her as a toakfy 
ifst hawking on the demesnes of Dawfyd with the 
one eye. At the same time many others, to the 
number of more than a score, shewed themselves 
from behind crags and bushes, all armed at point 
with the axes called Welch hooks, long knives, 
darts, and bows and arrows. 

Eveline screamed to her attendants for assist- 
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ance, and at the sam Ame made use of whatWelch 
phrases she possessed, to move the fears or excite 
the compassion of the outlawed mountaineers ; for 
she doubted not that she had fallen under the 
power of such a party. When she found her re- 
quests were unheeded, and she perceived it was 
their purpose to detain her prisoner, she disdain- 
ed to use farther entreaties ; but demanded at their 
pferil that they should treat her with respect, pro- 
mising in that case that she would pay them a 
large ransom, and threatening them with the ven- 
geance of the Lords Marchers, and particularly of 
Damian de Lacy, if they ventured to use her 
otherwise. 

The men seemed to understand her, and al- 
though they proceeded to tie a bandage over her 
eyes, and to Innd her arms with her own veil, 
yet they observed in these acts of violence a oer* 
tain delicacy and attention both to her feelings 
and her safety, which led her to hope that her re- 
quest had had some effect on them. They secu- 
red her to the saddle of her palfrey, and led 
her away with them through the recesses of the 
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hills ; while she had the addll^onal distress to hear 
behind her the noise of a conflict, occasioned by 
the firuitless efforts of her retinue to procure her 
rescue. 

Astonishment had at first seized the hawking 
party, when they saw from some distance their 
' sport interrupted by a violent assault on their mis* 
tress. Old Raoul yaliantly put spurs to his horse, 
and calling to the rest to follow him to the rescue, 
rode furiously towards the banditti ; but, having 
no other arms save a hawking-pole and short 
sword, he and those who followed him in his me- 
ritorious but ineffectual attempt were easily foiled, 
and Raoul and one or two of the foremost severe- 
ly beaten ; the banditti exercising upon them their 
own poles till they were broken to splinters, but 
generously abstaining from the use of more danger- 
ous weapons. The rest of the retinue, completely 
discouraged, dispersed to give the alarm, and the 
merchant and Dame Gillian remained by the lake, 
filling the air with shrieks of useless fear and sor- 
row. The outlaws, meanwhile, drawing together 
in a body, shot a few arrows at the fugitives, but 
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more to alarm than to iipjure them, and then march- 
ed off in a body, as if to cover their companions 
who had gone before, with the Lady Eveline in 
their custody. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Four ruffians seized me jrester mom- 
Alas! a maiden moet forlorn ! 
They dioked my oies with wicked might, 
And bound me on a palfiey white. 

COLEEIDOE. 



Such adventures as are now only reoprded in 
works of mere fiction were not unoonunon in the 
feudal ages, when might was so universally supe- 
rior to right ; and it followed that those whose con- 
dition exposed them to frequent violence, were 
more prompt in repelling, and more patient in en- 
during it, than could otherwise have been expected 
from their sex and age. 

The Lady Eveline felt that she was a prisoner, 
nor was she devoid of fears concerning the pur- 
pose of this, assault ; but she suffered neither her 
alarm, nor the violence with whidi she was hur- 



d by Google 



TALE I. THE BETBOTHSB. 159 

lied along, to deprire her of the power of obser- 
ving and reflecting. From the noise of hooft 
which now increased around, she concluded that 
the greater part of the ruffians by whom she 
had been seized had betaken themselves to their 
horses. This she knew was consonant to the 
practice of the Welch marauders, who, although 
the small size and slightness of their nags made 
them totally unfit for service in battle, availed 
themsdves of their speed and sureness of foot to 
transport them with the necessary celerity to and 
from the scenes of their rapine ; insuring thus a 
rapid and unperceived approach, and a secure and 
speedy retreat. These animals traversed without 
difficulty, and beneath the load of a heavy soldier, 
the wild mountain paths by which the country 
was intersected, and in one of which Lady Eve- 
line Berenger concluded she was now engaged, 
from the manner in whidi her own palfrey, sup- 
ported by a man on foot at either rein, seemed 
now to labour up some precipice, and anon to de- 
scend with stUl greater risk <m the other side. 
At one of those moments a voice which she had 

7 
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not yet distinguished addressed her in the Anglo- 
Norman language, and asked, with apparent inte- 
rest, if she sat safely on her saddle, offering at 
the same time to have her accoutrements altered 
at her pleasure and convenience. 

^^ Insult not my condition with the mention of 
safety,"' said Eveline ; " you may well believe that 
I hold my safety altogether irreconcilable with 
these deeds of violence. If I or my vassals have 
done injury to any of thy Cymry^ let me know, 
and it shall be amended — If it is ransom which 
you desire, name the sum, and I will send an or- 
der to treat for it ; but det^ me not prisoner, for 
that can but injure me, and will avail you no- 
thing.'' 

" The Lady Eveline,'* answered the voice, still 
in a tone of courtesy inconsistent with the violence 
which she sustained, ^^ will speedily find that our 
actions, are more rough than our purposes." 

"If you know who I am," said Eveline, " you , 
cannot doubt that this atrocity will be avenged — 
you must know by whose banner my lands are at 
present protected." 

" Under De Lacy's," answered the voice, with 
1 
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a tone of indifference. ^^ 3e it so— falcons fear 
not falcons.^ 

At this moment there was a halt, and a confused 
murmur arose amongst those around her, who had 
hitherto been silent, unless when muttering to 
each other in Welch, and as briefly as possible, 
direction which way to hold, or encouragement to 
use haste. 

These murmurs ceased, and there was a pause of 
several minutes ; at length Eveline again heard 
the voice which formerly addressed her, giving di-» 
rections which she could not understand. He then 
spoke to herself, " You will presently see,^ he 
said, ^^ whether I have spoken truly, when I said 
I scorned the ties by which you are fettered. Sut 
you are at once the cause of strife and the reward 
of victory — ^your safety must be caredibr as time 
will admit ; and, strange as the mode of protec- 
tion is to which w^ are to entrust you, I trust the 
victor in the approaching struggle will find you 
uninjured.'' 

^^ Do not, for the sake of the Blessed Yirgiil^let 
there be strife and bloodshed r said Eveline ; 
*^ rather unbind my eyes, and let me speak with 
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those whose approach you dread. If friends, ss 
it would seem to me, I will be the means of peace 
between you.^ 

** I despise peace," replied the speaker. " I have 
not undertaken a resolute and daring adventure to 
resign it as a child doth his plaything, at the first 
frown of fortune. Please to alight, noble lady ; or 
rather be not offended that I thus lift you from 
the seat, and place you on the greensward." 

As he spoke, Eveline felt herself lifted from 
her palfrey, and placed earefully and safely on the 
ground, in a sitting posture. A moment after^ 
the same peremptory valet who had aided her to 
dismount, disrobed her of her cap, the masterpiece 
of Dame Gillian, and of her upper mantle. ^^ I 
must yet ftirther require you," said the bandit 
leader, ^^ to creep on hands and knees into thi& 
narrow ^erture. Believe me, I regret the nature 
of the singular fortification to which I commit 
your person for safety." 

Eveline crept forwards as directed, conceiving 
teskltance to be of no avail, and thinking that com- 
pliance with the request of one who spoke like a 
person of consequence, might find her protection 
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against the unbridled farj of the Welch, to ^hom 
she was obnoxious, as being the cause of Gwen- 
wyn^s death, and the defeat of the Britons under 
the walls of the Garde Doloureuse. 

She crept then forwards through a narrow and 
damp passage, built on either side with rough 
stones, and so low that she could not have entered 
it in any other posture. When she had proceeded 
about two or three yards, the passage opened into a 
concavity or apartment high enough to permit her 
to sit at her ease, and of irregular, but narrow di- 
mensions. At the same time she became sensible, 
from the noise which she heard behind her, that the 
ruffians were stopping up the passage by which she 
had been thus introduced into the bowels of the 
earth. She could distinctly hear the clattering of 
stones with which they closed the entrance, and she 
became sensible that the current of fresh air, which 
had rushed through the opening, was gradually 
failing, and that the atmosphere of the subter- 
ranean apartment became yet more damp, earthy, 
and oppressive, than at first. 

At this moment came a distant sound from 
without, in which Eveline thought sTie could di«« 
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tijiguish dies, blows, the trampling of horse, the 
oaths, shouts, and screams of the combatants, but 
all deadened by the rude walls of her prison, into 
a confused hollow murmur, conveying such intel^ 
Sgence to her ears as we may suppose the dead to 
hear from the world they have quitted. 

Influenced by desperation, under circumstances 
80 dreadfiil, Eveline struggled for liberty with 
such frantic energy, that she partly effected her 
purpose by forcing her arms from the bonds which 
confined them. But this only convinced her of 
the impossibility to escape ; for, rending off the 
veil which wrapt her head, she found herself in 
totid darkness, and flinging her arms hastily around 
her, she discovered she was cooped up in a sub- 
terranean cavern of very narrow dimensions. Her 
hands, which groped around, encountered ont;^ 
pieces of decayed metal, and a substance which^ 
at another moment, would have made her shud- 
der, being, in truth, the mouldering bones of the 
dead. At present, not even this circumstance could 
add to her fears, immured as she seemed to be, to 
perish by a strange and subterranean death, while 
her friends and deliverers were probably within a 
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few yards of her. She fliing her arms wildly 
around in search of some avenue of escape, but 
every effort she made for liberating herself froni 
the ponderous circumvallation, was as ineffectual 
as if directed against the dome of a cathedral. 

The noise by which her ears were at first assail- 
ed increased rapidly, and at one moment it seem- 
ed as if the covering of the vault under which she 
lay sounded repeatedly to blows, or the shock of 
substances which had fallen, or been thrown, 
against it. , It was impossible that a human brain 
could have withstood these terrors, operating upon 
it so immediately ; but happily this extremity last- 
ed not long. Sounds, more hollow, and dying 
away in distance, argued that one or other of the 
parties had retreated ; and at length all was silent. 

Eveline was now left to the undisturbed contem- 
pli^tion of her own disastrous situation. The fight 
was over, and, as circumstances led her to infer, her 
own friends were conquerors ; for otherwise the vic- 
tor would have relieved her from het place of con- 
finement, and carried her away captive with him, 
as his words had menaced. But what could the suc- 
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cess of her faithfol frieads and foUo^i^ers avail £ye-» 
line, who, pent up under a place of concealment 
which, whatever was its character, must have esca- 
ped their observation, was left on the field of battle, 
to become again the prize of the enemy, should their 
band venture to return, or die in darkness and pri- 
vation, a death as horrid as ever tyrant invented, or 
martyrs underwent, and which the unfortuAate 
young lady could not even bear to think of, with- 
out 9 prayer that her ogony might at least be short- 
ened. 

In this hour of dread she recollected the poniard 
which she wore, and the dark thought crossed her 
mind, that, when life became hopeless, a speedy 
death was at least within her reach. As her soul 
shuddered at so dreadful an alternative, the ques- 
tion suddenly occurred, might not this weapon be 
put to a more hallowed use, and aid her emancipa- 
tion, instead of abridging her sufferings ? 

This hope once adopted, the daughter of Ray- 
mond Berenger hastened to prove the experiment, 
and by repeated efforts succeeded, though with 
difficulty, in changing her posture, so as to admit 
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of her inspecting her phice of confinement all 
around,' but particularly the passage by which she 
had entered, and by which she now attempted 
again to return to the light of day. She crept to 
the extremity, and found it, as she expected^ 
strongly blocked up with large stones and earth, 
rammed together in such a mmmer as nearly to 
extinguish all hope of escape. The worky how- 
ever, had been hastily performed, and life and li* 
berty were prizes to stimulate exertions. With 
her poniard she cleared away the earth and sods 
' — ^with her hands, little accustomed to such la* 
hour, she removed several stones, and advanced 
in her task so far as to obtain a glimmering of 
light, and, what was scarce less precious, a supply 
of purer air. But, at the same time, she had the 
misfortune to ascertain, that, from the size and 
massiveness of a huge stone which closed the ex« 
tremity of the passage, there was no hope that her 
unassisted strength could effect her extrication. 
Yet her condition was improved by the admission 
of air and light, as well as by the opportunity afc 
forded of calling out for assistance. 
Such cries, indeed, were for some time uttered 
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in vaiti— ^e field had probably been left to the 
dead and the dying ; for low and indistinct groans 
were the only answer which she receiyed for seve^ 
ral minutes. At length, as she repeated her excla- 
ibation, a voice, faint as that of one just awakened 
from a swoon, pronounced these words in answer : 
>^^^< Edris of the Earthen House, dost thou call 
ftom thy tomb the wretch who just hastens to his 
ownP'-^Are the boundaries broken down which 
connect me with the living ? — ^And do I already 
hear, with fleshly ears, the faint and screaming ac- 
cents of the dead P"" 

*^ It is no spirit who speaks,"^ replied Eveline, 
overjoyed at finding she could at least communi- 
cate her existence to a living person — ^^ no spirit, 
but a most unhappy maiden, Eveline B^renger by 
name, immured beneath this dark vault, and in 
danger to perish horribly, unless God send me 
rescuer 

" Eveline Berenger T exclaimed he whom she 
addressed, in the accents of wonder. ^^ It is im- 
possible ! — I watched her green mantle— I watch- 
ed her plumy bonnet as I saw her hurried from 
the field, and felt my own inability to follow to 
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the rescue ; nor did force or exertion altogetber 
leave me till the waving of the robe and the dan- 
cing of the feathers were lost to my eyes, and all 
hope of rescuing her abandoned my heart^ 

^^ Faithful vassal, or right true friend^ or cour- 
teous stranger, whichsoever I may name thee,^ 
answered Eveline, ^^ know thou hast been abused 
by the artifices of these Welch banditti — ^the man- 
tle and head-gear of Eveline Berenger they have 
indeed with them, and may have used them to 
mislead those true friends, who, like thee, are an- 
sdous for my fate. Wherefore, brave sir, devise 
some succour^ if thou canst, for thyself and me ; 
since I dread that these ruffians, when they shall 
have escaped immediate pursuit, will return hither, 
like the robber to the hoard where he has deposited 
his stolen booty.'* 

*^ Now, the Holy Virgin be praised,'' said the 
wounded man, ^^ that I can spend the last breath 
of my life in thy just and honourable service ! I 
woidd not before blow my bugle, lest I recalledfrom 
the pursuit to the aid of my worthless self some of 
those who might be effectually engaged in thy 
rescue ; may Heaven grant that the recall may 
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now be heard, that my eyes may yet see the Lady 
Eyeline in safety and liberty r 

The words, though spoken in a feeble toaey 
breathed a spirit of enthusiasm, and were followed 
by the blast of a horn, faintly winded, to which 
no answer was made save the echoing of the dell. 
A sharper and louder blast was then sent forth, 
but sunk so suddenly, that it seemed the breath 
of him who sounded the instrument had failed in 
the effort. — ^A strange thought crossed Eyeliners 
mind eren in that moment of uncertainty and ter- 
ror. " That," she said, " was the note of a De 
Lacy — surely you cannot be my gentle kinsman. 
Sir Damian r 

^^ I am that unhappy wretch, deserving of death 
for the evil care which I have taken of the trea- 
sure entrusted me. — What was my business to 
trust to reports and messengers P I should have 
worshipped the saint who was committed to my 
keeping, with such vigilance as avarice bestows on 
the dross which he ealls treasure — I should have 
rested nowhere, save at your gate ; outwatched the 
brightest jstars in the horizon ; unseen and un- 
Ijinown myself, I should never have parted from 
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your neighbourhood ; then had you not been in 
the present danger, and, — much less important 
consequence, — thou, Damian de Lacy, had not 
filled the grave of a forsworn and negligent caitiff!^ 

^^ Alas 1 noble Damian,^' said Eveline, *^ break 
not my heart by blaming yourself for an impru- 
dence which is altogether my own. Thy succour 
.was ever near when I intimated the least want of 
it ; and it embitters my awn misfortune to know 
that my rashness has been the cause of your disas- 
ter. Answer me, gende kinsman, and give me 
to hope that the wounds you have sufibrecl are 
Ciuch as may be cured. — ^Alas i how much of your 
blood have I seen spilled, and what a fate is mine, 
that I ^should ever bring distress on aU for whom 
I would most willingly sacrifice my own happiness ! 
—-But do not let us embitter the moments given 
us in mercy, by fruitless repinings — Try what you 
can to stop thine ebbing blood, which is so dear 
to England— to Eveline — and to thine uncle.'' 

Damian groaned as she spoke, and was silent ; 
while, maddened with the idea that he might be 
perishing for want of aid, Eveline repeated her ef- 
forts to extricate herself for her kinsman's assist- 
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ance, as weU as her own. It was all in vain, and she 
had ceasedthe attempt in despair; and, passing from 
one hideous subject of terror to another, she sat 
listening, with sharpened ear, for the dying ^oan 
of Damian,when — feeling of ecstasy ! — the ground 
was shaken with horses^ feet advancing rapidly. 
Yet this joyful sound, if decisive of life, did not 
assure her of liberty — It might be the banditti 
of the mountains returning to seek their captive. 
Even then they would surely allow her IcaVe to 
look upon and bind up the wounds of Damian 
de Lacy ; for to keep him- as a captive might 
vantage them more in many degrees, than could 
his death. A horseman came up — ^Eveline in- 
voked his assistance, and the first word she heard 
was an exclamation in Flemish from the faith- 
ful Wilkin Flammock, which nothing save some 
spectacle of the most unusual kind was ever known 
to compel firom that phlegmatic person. 

His presence, indeed, was particularly useftd 
on this occasion ; for, being informed by the Lady 
Eveline in what condition she was placed, and im- 
plored at the same time to look to the situation of 
Sir Damian de Lacy, he began, with admirable 
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composure and some skill, to stop the woimds of 
the one, while his attendants collected levers, left 
by the Welch as they retreated, and were soon 
ready to attempt the liberation of Eveline. With 
much caution, and under the experienced direc- 
tion of Flammock, the stone was at length so much 
raised, that the Lady Eveline was visible, to the 
delight of elly and especially of the faithful Rose, 
who, regardless of the risk of personal harm, flut- 
tered around her mistress's place of confinement, 
like a bird robbed of her nestlings around the cage 
in which the truant urchin has imprisoned them. 
Precaution was necessary to remove the stone, lest 
falling inwards it might do the lady injury. 

At length the rocky fragment was so much dkh 
placed that she could issue forth ; while her people, 
as in hatred of the coercion which she had sus* 
tained, ceased not to hearve, with bar and lever, till, 
totally d^troymg the balanee of the hmvy mass, 
it turned over from tfacf Kttle flat on irhicii it had 
been placed at the mouth of the subterranean en* 
trance, and, adquiring force as it revolved down a 
8teq> declivity, was at length put into rapid mo« 
tion, and rolled, crashed, and thundered, down the 
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hill, amid flashes of fire which it forced from the 
rocks, and clouds of smoke and dust, until it 
alighted in the channel of a brook, where it broke 
into five massive fragments, with a noise that 
might have been heard three miles off. 

With garments rent and soiled through the vio- 
lence she had sustained ; with dishevelled hair^ 
and disordered dress ; faint from the stifling efleet 
of her confinement, and exhausted by the efforts 
she had made to relieve herself, Eveline did not, 
nevertheless, waste a single minute in coQsider- 
ing her own condition ; but, with the eagerness of 
a sister hastening to the assistance of her only 
brother, betook herself to examine the several 
Bcvere wounds of Damian de Lacy, and to use 
proper means to staunch the blood and recall him 
firom his swoon. We have said elsewhere, that, 
like other ladies of the time, Eveline was not al- 
together unacquainted with the surgical art, and 
she now displayed a greater share of knowledge 
than she had been thought capable of exerting* 
There was prudence, foresight, and tenderness, in 
every direction which she gave, and the softness 
of the female sex, with their officious humanity, 

IS 
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ever ready to assist in alleviating human misery, 
seemed in her enhanced, and rendered dignified, 
by the sagacity of a strong and powerful under- 
standbg. After hearing with wonder for a mi- 
nute or two the prudent and ready-witted direc- 
tions of her mistress. Rose seemed at once to re- 
collect that the patient should not be left to the 
exclusive care of the Lady Eveline, and joining, 
therefore, in the task, she rendered what assistance 
she could, while the attendants were employed in 
forming a litter, on which the wounded knight was 
to be conveyed to the castle of the Garde Dolou- 
reuse. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A meny place, 'tis said, in times of yore. 
But something ails it now — ^the place is cursed. 

IVordswortk. 

The place on which the skirmish hod occurred, 
and the deliverance of the Lady Eveline had heea 
effected, was a wild and singular spot, being a 
small level plain, forming a sort of stage, or rest- 
ing-place, between two very rough paths, one of 
which winded up the rivulet Irom below, and 
another continued the ascent above. Being sur- 
rounded by hills and woods, it was a celebrated 
spot for finding game, and, in former days, a Welch 
prince, renowned for his universal hospitality, hb 
love of crw and of the chase, had erected a forest- 
lodge, where he used to feast his friends and fol- 
lowers with a profusion unexampled in Cambria. 

9 
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* Tbe fancy of the bards, alirgys captivftted with 
]xu^pificence» and havuig no objectiona to the pa*- 
culiar species of profusion practised hy this poteor 
tate, gave him the surname of Edzia of the GoUets; 
and celebrated him in their odes in terma as high 
as those vhich exalt the heroes of t^ famous Hir«' 
las Horn. The subject of their praises, bovereTi 
fdl finally a yietim to his propesussties, haviog lm^ 
stabbed to the heart in one of those scenes of eon« 
fusion and drunkenness which were frequently the 
conclusion of his renowned banquets. Shocked at 
this catastrophe, the assembled Britons Sntened the 
relics of the Prince on the place where he bad diedt 
within the narrow Fault where Eveline had been 
confined, and having barricaded the entrance of the 
sepulchre with fragments of rod^, heaped over it an 
immense caimy or pile <^ stones, on thesunmutof 
which they put the wssasiain to deatL Supmtition 
guarded the spot ; and for many a year this meQM»- 
rial of Edris remained unviolated, although the 
lodge had gwe to ruin, and its vestiges had totally 
dwayed. 

In latter years, some prowling band of Welch 

VOL. II. M 
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robbers had discovered the secret entrance, and 
opened it vith the view of ransacking the tomb 
for arms and treasures, which were in ancient 
times often buried with the dead. These were 
disappointed, and obtained nothing by the viola* 
tion of the gr^ve of Edris, excepting knowledge 
of a secret place, which might be used for de- 
positing their booty, or even for a retreat to an 
individual in a case of emergency. 

When the followers of Damian, five or six in 
number, explamed their part of the history of the 
day to Wilkin Flammock, it appeared that Da- 
mian had ordered them to horse at break of day, 
with a more considerable body, to act, as they 
understood, against a party of insurgent peasants, 
when of a sudden he had altered his mind, and, di- 
viding his force into small bands, employed him- 
self and them in reconnoitring more than one . 
mountain-pass betwixt Wales and the Marches 
of the English country, in the neighbourhood of 
the Garde Doloureuse. This was an occupation 
so ordinary for him that it excited no particular 
notice. These manoeuvres were frequently un- 
dertaken by the warlike marchers, for the purpose 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALE I. THE BETBOTHED. 179 

of intimidating the Welch in general, more espe- 
cially the bands of outlaws, who, independent of 
any regular government, infested these wild firon- 
tiers. Yet it escaped not comment, that, in un^ 
dertaking such service at this moment, Damian 
seemed to abandon that of dispersing the insur- 
gents, which had been conjddered as the chief ol>- 
ject of the day. 

It was about noon, when, falling in, as good 
fortune would have it, with one of the fugitive 
grooms, Damian and his immediate attendants re- 
ceived information of the violence committed on 
the Lady Eveline, and, by their perfect knowledge 
of the country, were able to intercept the ruffians 
at the Pass of Edris, as it was caUed, by which the 
Welch rovers ordinarily returned to their strong- 
holds in the interior. It is probable that the ban- 
ditti were not aware of the small force which Da- 
mian headed in person, and at the same time knew 
that there would be an immediate and hot pursuit 
in their rear; and these circumstances led their 
leader to adopt the singular expedient of hiding 
Eveline in the tomb, while one of their own num- 
ber^ dressed in her clothes, might serve as a de- 
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ooy to deceive thmr assailants, and lead them from 
the spot where she was really concealed, to which it 
was no doubt the purpose of the banditti to return, 
when they had eluded their pursuers. 

Aceordiiq;ly, the robbers had already drawn up 
before the tomb for the purpose of regularly re- 
treating) until they should find some suitable place 
either for making a stand, or where, if orermatched, 
diey might, by abandoning their horses, and dis- 
peiang among the rocks, evade the attack of the 
Norman cavalry* Their plan had been defeated 
by the precipitation of Damian, who, beholding 
as he thought the plumes and mantle of the Lady 
Eveline in the rear of their party, cha]f;ed them 
without considering either the odds of numbers, 
or the li^tness of his own armour, which, consist- 
ing only of a head-piece and a buff surcoat, offered 
but imperfect resistance to the Welch knives and 
glaives. He was accordingly wounded severely at 
the onset, and would have been slain, but for the 
exertions of his few fi)llowers, and the fears of the 
Welch, that, while thus continuing the battle in 
front, they might be assaulted in the rear by the 
followers of Eveline, whom they must now sup- 
Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALE I. THE BETEOTHED. 181 

pose vrere all in arms and modon* They retreated, 
therefore, or rather fled, and the attendants of Da- 
mian were dispatched after them by their fallen 
master, with directions to let no consideration in. 
duce them to leave off the chase, until the captire 
Lady of the Garde Doloureuae was delivered finwoi 
her ravishers. 

The outlaws, secure in their knowledge of the 
padis, and the activity of thar small Wddi horses, 
made an orderly retreat, widi exception of two oir 
three of their rear-guard, cut down by Damian in 
his furious onset. They shot arrows, from time 
to time, At the men-at-acms, ami lav^bed at the 
ineffectual effiurts which these heavy-armed war- 
riors, with their barbed horses, made to overtake 
them. But the scene was changed by the ap« 
pearance of Wilkin Flammock, on his puissant 
war-horse, who war banning to ascend the pass, 
leading a party consisting both of foot and horse. 
The fear of being intercepted caused the outlaws 
to have recourse to their last stratagem, and, aban- 
doning their Welch nags, they betook themselves 
to the cliffi», and, by superior activity and dexterity, 
baffled, generally speaking, the attempts of their 
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pursuers on either hand. All of them, however, 
were not equally fortunate, for two or three fell 
into the hands of Flammock'^s party; amongst 
others, the person upon whom Eveline'^s clothes 
had been placed, and who now, to the great dis- 
appointment of those who had attached themselyes 
to his pursuit, proved to be, not the lady whom 
they were emulous to deliver, but a fair-haired 
young Welchman, whose wild looks, and incohe- 
rent speech, seemed to argue a disturbed imagi- 
nation. This would not have saved him from im- 
mediate death, the usual doom of captives taken 
in such skirmishes, had not the faint blast of Da- 
mian'^s horn, sounding from above, recalled his 
own party, and summoned that of Wilkin Flam- 
mock to the spot; while, in the confusion and 
hurry of their obeying the signal, the pity or 
the contempt of his guards suflfered the prisoner 
to escape. They had, indeed, little to learn from 
him, even had he been disposed to give intelli- 
gence, or capable to communicate it. All were 
well assured that their lady had fallen into an am- 
buscade, formed by Dafyd the one-eyed, a re- 
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doubted freebooter of the period, who had Ten- 
tured upon this hardy enterprizc in hope of ob- 
taining a large ransom for the captive Eveline, 
and all, incensed at his extreme insolence and 
audacity, devoted his head and limbs to the eagles 
and the ravens. 

These were the particulars which the followers 
of Flammock and of Damian learned by com- 
paring notes with each other, on the incidents of 
the day. As they returned by the Red Pool they 
were joined by Dame Gillian, who, after many 
exclamations of joy at the unexpected liberation 
of her lady, and as many of sorrow at the unex- 
pected disaster of Damian, proceeded to inform 
the men-at-arms, that the merchant, whose hawks 
had been the original cause of these adventures, 
had been taken prisoner by two or three of the 
Welch in their retreat, and that she herself and 
the wounded Raoul would have shared the same 
fate, but that they had no horse left to mount her 
upon, and did not consider old Raoul as worth 
either ransom, or the trouble of killing. One had, 
indeed, flung a stone at him as he It^ on the hill- 
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ride, but happily, as his dame said, it fell some- 
thing short of him'-^** It was but a little fellow who 
threw it,'* she said^^^ there was a big man amongst 
them, if he had tried, it^s Kke, by oar Lady'^s grace> 
he had cast it a thought fkrther.'' So saying, the 
dame gathered herself up, and adjusted her dress 
for again mounting on horseback. 

The wounded Damian was placed on a litter, 
hastily constructed of boughs, and, with the fe*^ 
males, was placed in the centre of the little troop, 
augmented by the rest of the young knight^s fol- 
lowers, who began to rgoin hk standard. The 
united body how marched with military order and 
precaution, and winded through the passes with the 
attention of men prepared to meet and to repel in- 
jttfy. 
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CHAPTER X. 

What ! fair, and yoang, and faithM too ? 
A mizade, if this be true. 

Walleb. 

Rose, by nature one of the moet dimnt^pested 
and aflfectioDftte masdens that evet breathed, was 
the fiyst who, hastily considering the peculiar con- 
dition m whidi her lady was jdaoed, and the 
marked degree of restraint which had hitherto 
characterused her inteit^ourse with her youthful 
guardian, became anxious to know how the wound* 
ed knight was to be disposed of ; and yet, when 
she came to EveUne^s side for the purpose of ask* 
ing this important question, her resolution well 
nigh failed her. 

The appearance c^ Eveline was indeed such as 
might have made it almost cruelty to intrude upon 
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her any other subject of anxious consideration than 
those with which her mind had been so lately as- 
sailed, and was still occupied. Her countenance 
was as pale as death could have made it, unless 
where it was specked with drops of blood ; her 
veil, torn and disordered, was soiled with dust 
and with gore ; her hair, wildly dishevelled, fell in 
elf-locks on her brow and shoulders, and a single 
broken and ragged feather, which was all that re- 
mained of her head-gear, had been twisted among 
her tresses, and still flowed there, as if in mock- 
ery, rather than ornament. Her eyes were fixed 
on the litter where Damian was deposited, and she 
rode close beside it, without apparently wasting a 
thought on anyj;hing, save the danger of him who 
was extended there. 

Rose plainly saw that her lady was under feel- 
ings of excitation, which might render it difficult 
for her to take a wise and prudent view of her 
own situation. She endeavoured gradually to 
awaken her to a sense of it. ^^ Dearest lady,^' said 
Rose, " wiU it please you to take my mantle ?''' 

" Torment me not," answered Eveline, with 
some sharpness in her accent. 
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*^ Indeed, my lady,"^ said Dame Gillian, bust- 
ling up as one vho feared her functions as mis- 
tress of the robes might be interfered with—" in- 
deed, my lady, Rose Flammock speaks truth ; and 
neither your kirtle nor your gown are sitting as 
they should do; and, to speak truth, they are but 
barely decent. And so, if Rose will turn herself, 
and put her horse out of my way ,^ continued the 
tire-woman, " I will put your dress in better order 
in the sticking in of a bodkin, than any Fleming of 
them all could do in twelve hours.**^ 

<^ I care not for my dress,^ replied Eveline, in 
the same manner as before. 

** Care then for your honour — for your fame,'' 
said Rose, riding close to her mistress, and whis- 
pering in her ear ; "think, and that hastily, how 
you are to dispose of this wounded young man.*" 

" To the castle,'' answered Eveline, aloud, as 
if scorning the affectation of secrecy; " lead to the 
castle, and that straight as you can." 

" Why not rather to his own camp, or to Mal- 
pas ?" said Rose — " dearest lady, believe, it will 
be for the best" 
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" Wherefiare not — ^wherefore not ?— wherefore 
not leave him on the wayside at once, to the knife 
of the Welchman, and the teeth of the wolf ?~ 
Once--rtwi€e— three times has he been my pre- 
scrTer. Where I go, he shall go ; nor will I be in 
safety myself a moment sooner than I know that 
he is so."* 

Rose saw that she oould make no impression on 
her mistress, and her own reflection told her that 
the wounded man's life might be endangered by a 
longer transportation than was absolutely neces- 
sary. An expedient occurred to her, by which she 
imagined this objection might be obyiated ; but it 
was necessary she should consult her &ther. She 
struck her paHrey with her riding-rod, and in a 
moment her diminuttve, though beastifiil figure^ 
and her spirited little jennet, were by the s^c of 
the gigantic Fleming and his tall Uack hoirse, and 
riding, as it were, in thdr vast idiadow. " My 
dearest father,'" said Rose, '^ the lady intends that 
Sir Damian be transported to the castle, where it 
is like he may be a hmg sojourner ;-^what tUnk 
you ?— is that wholesome counsel ?'' 
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^^ Wholesome for the jouth, surely, Roschen,^ 
answered the Fleming, ^^ because he will escape the 
better the risk of a fever.^ 

" True ; but is it wise for my lady ?" continued 
Rose. 

^^ Wise enough, if she deal wisely. But where- 
fore shouldst thou doubt her, Koschen P"^ 

*^ I know not,^ said Rose, unwilling to breathe 
eren to her father the fears and doubts which she 
herself entertained ; ** but where there are evil 
tongues, there may be evil rehearsing. Sir Da- 
mian and my lady are both very young—Methinks 
it were better, dearest father, would you offer the 
shelter of your roof to the wounded knight, in the 
stead of his being carried to the castle.^ 

^' That I shall not, wench,^ answered the 
Fleming, hastily — ^^ that I shall not, if I may 
help. Norman shall not cross my quiet threshold, 
nor Englishman neither, to mock my quiet thrift, 
and consume my substance. Thou doest not 
know them, because thou art ever with thy lady, 
and hast her good favour ; but I know them well ; 
and the best I can get from them is Lazy Flan- 
derkin, and Greedy Flanderkin, and Flemish sot — 
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I thank the saints they cannot say Coward Flan- 
derkm, since Gwenwyn's Welch uproar." 

^' I had ever thought, my father," answered 
Rose, ** that your spirit was too calm to regard 
these base calumnies. Bethink you we are under 
this lady's banner, and that she has been my lo- 
ving mistress, and her father was your good lord ; 
to the Constable, too, are you beholden, for en- 
larged privileges. Money may pay debt, but kind- 
ness only can requite kindness ; and I forebode 
that you will never have such an opportunity to 
do kindness to the houses of Berenger and Do 
Lacy, as by opening the doors of your house to 
this wounded knight." 

" The doors of my house !" answered the Fle- 
ming — " do I know how long I may call that, or 
any house upon earth, my own ? Alas, my daugh- 
ter ! we came hither to fly from the rage of the 
elements, but who knows how soon we may perish 
by the wrath of men ?" 

" You speak strangely, my father," said Rose ; 
*' it holds not with your soUd wisdom to augur 
such general evil from the rash enterprise of a 
Welch outlaw." 
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<^ I think not of the One-eyed robber,"^ said 
Wilkin ; ^^ although the increase and audacity of 
such robbers as Dawfyd is no good sign of a quiet 
country. But thou, who livest within yonder walls, 
hearest but little of what passes without, and your 
estate is less anxious ;— -you had known nothing 
of the news from me, unless in case I had found 
it necessary to remove to another country." 

^^ To remove, my dearest &ther, from the land 
where your thrift and industry have gained you 
an honourable competency ?"' 

" Ay, and where the hunger of wicked men, 
who envy me the produce of my thrift, may like- 
ly bring me to a dishonourable death. There have 
been tumults among the English rabble in more 
than one county, and their wrath is directed 
against those of our nation, as if we were Jews or 
heathens, and not better Christians and better men 
than themselves. They have, at York, Bristol, and 
elsewhere, sacked the houses of the Flemings, 
spoiled their goods, misused their families, and 
murdered themselves. — And why ? — except that 
we have brought among them the skill and the 
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industry which they possessed not ; and because 
wealth, which they would never else have seen in 
Britain, was the reward of our art and our toU. 
Roschen, this evil spirit is spreadbg wider daily. 
Here we are more safe than elsewhere, because we 
form a colony of some numbers and strength. But 
I confide not in our neighbours ; and hadst not 
thou, Rose, been in security, I would long ere 
this have given up all, and left Britain.^ 

** Given up all, and left Britain !"— The words 
sounded prodigious in the ears of his daughter, 
who knew better than any one how successful her 
father had been in his industry, and how unlikely 
one of his firm and sedate temper was to abandon 
known and present advantages for the dread of 
distant or contingent peril. At length she re- 
plied, ^^ If such be the peril, my&tber, methinks 
your house and goods cannot have a better pro- 
tection than the pres^ce of this noUe knight. 
Where lives the man who dare aught of violence 
against the house which harbours Damian de' 
Lacy?'' 

^^ I know not that,"" said the Fleming, in the 

6 
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same composed and steady, but ominous tone-— 
^^ May Heaven forgive it me, if it be sin ! but I 
see little save folly in these Crusades, which the 
priesthood have preached up so successfully. — 
Here has the Constable been absent for nearly 
three years, and no certain tidings of his life or 
death, victory or defeat He marched from hence, 
as if: he meant not to draw bridle or sheathe sword 
until the Holy Sepulchre was won from the Sara^ 
cens, yet we can hear with no certainly whether 
even a hamlet has been taken from the Saracens. 
In the meanwhile, the people that are at home 
grow discontented; their lords, with the better 
part of their followers, are in Palestine— dead or 
alive we scarcely know ; they themselves are op- 
pressed and flayed by Stewarts and deputies, whose 
yoke is neither so light nor so lightly endured as 
that of the actual lord. The commons, who na- 
turally hate the knights and gentry, think it no 
bad time to make some head against them— ay, 
and there be some of noble blood who would not 
care to head them, that they may have their share 
in the spoil ; for foreign expeditions and profli* 

, VOL. II. K 
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gate habits have made many poor ; and he that 
is poor will murder his father for money. I hate 
poor people ; and I would the devil had every 
man who cannot keep himself by the work of his 
own hand r 

The Fleming concluded, with this character- 
istic imprecation, a speech which gave Rose a 
more frightful view of the state of England, than, 
shut up as she was within the Garde Doloureuse, 
she had before had an opportunity of learning. 
" Surely,** she said—" surely these violences of 
which you speak are not to be dreaded by those 
who live under the banner of De Lacy and of Be- 
renger ?'* 

*' Berenger subsists but in name,** answered 
Wilkin Flammock, ^ and Damian, though a 
brave youth, hath not his uncle^s ascendancy <^ 
character and authority. His men also complain 
that they are harassed with the duty of watching 
for protection of a castle, in itself impregnable, and 
sufficiently garrisoned, and that they lose all op- 
portunity of honourable enterprize, as they call it 
— that is, of fight and spoil — ^in this inactive and 
inglorious manner of life. They say that Damian 
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the Beardless was a man, but that Damian with 
the moustache is no better than a woman ; and 
that age, which has darkened his upper lip, hath 
at the same time blenched his courage. — ^And they 
say more, which were but wearisome to tell.'' 

'* Nay, but, let me know what they say ; let me 
know it, for Heaven's sake !" answered Rose, ^* if 
it concern, as it must concern, my dear lady.'' 

" Even so, Roschen," answered Wilkin. " There 
are many among the Norman men-at-arms who 
talk, over their wine cups, how that Damian de 
Lacy is in love with his imcle's betrothed bride; 
ay, and that they correspond together by art ma- 
gic. 

*^ By art ma^c, indeed, it must be,'^ said Rose, 
smiling scornfully, ** for by no earthly means do 
they correspond, as I, for one, can bear witness." 

^* To art magic, accordingly, they impute it," 
quoth Wilkin Flammock, *^ that so soon as ever 
mj^lady stirs beyond the portal of her castle, De 
Lacy is in the saddle with a party of his cavalry, 
though they are positively certain that he has re- 
ceived no messenger, letter, or other ordinary no- 
tice of her purpose ; nor have they ever, on such 
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occasions, scoured the passes long, ere they have 
seen or heard of my Lady Eveline''s being abroad.^^ 

^^ This has not escaped me,^^ said Rose ; '^ and 
my lady has expressed herself even displeased at 
the accuracy which Damian displayed in procuring 
knowledge of her motions, as well as at the offi- 
cious punctuality with which he has attended and 
guarded them. To-day has, however, shewn,"" 
she continued, ^^ that his vigilance may serve a 
good purpose ; and as they never met upon these 
occasions, but continued at such distance as ex- 
cluded even the possibility of intercourse, mc- 
thinks they might have escaped the censure of 
the most suspicious.^^ 

" Ay, my daughter Roschen !" replied Wiltin, 
^^ but it is possible even to drive caution, so &r as 
to excite suspicion. Why, say the men-at-arms, 
should these two observe such constant, yet such 
guarded intelligence with one another ? Why 
should their approach be so near, and why, yet, 
should they never meet P If they had been merely 
the nephew and the nucleus bride, they must have 
had interviews avowedly and frankly ; and on the 
other hand, if they be two secret lovers, there is 
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reason to believe that they do find their own pri. 
vate places of meeting, though they have art suf- 
ficient to conceal them.^ 

'< Every word that you speak, my father, in- 
creases the absolute necessity that you receive this 
wounded youth into your house. Be the evils you 
dread ever so great, yet, may you rely upon it, 
that they cannot be augmented by admitting him, 
with a few of his faithful followers."** 

" Not one follower,'* said the Fleming hastily, 
<' not one beef-fed knave of them, save the page 
that is to tend him, and the doctor that is to at- 
tempt his cure." 

^* But I may offer the shelter of your roof to 
these three, at least ?" answered Rose. 

^^ Do as thou wilt, do as thou wilt," said the 
doating father. " By my faith, Roschen, it is well 
for thee thou hast sense and moderation in asking, 
since I am so foolishly prompt in granting. This 
is one of your freaks, now, of honour or genero- 
sity— but commend me to prudence and honesty. 
-—Ah ! Rose, Rose, those who would do what is 
better than good, sometimes bring about what is 
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worse Aaa bad !-rBut I think I shall be qiidt gf ' 
the trouble for the fear ; and that thy mistress, who 
is, with reverence, something of a damsd errant,, 

^ will stand stoutly for the duvajlroas privilege of 
lodging her knigh]t hi her own bpwerf and tmS^g, 
Ifisn in pers^n.^ 

The Fleming prophesied tnie. Jtose had no. 
sooner made the proposal to Eveline that the 

. wounded Damian should be left at her fiither^s 
house for his recovery, than her mistress bii^y 
and positively rejected the proposal. ^^ He has 
been my preserver,^ she said, ** and if there be 
one being left for whom the gates of the Garde 
Doloureuse should of themselves fly open, it is to 
Damian de Lacy.^-Nay, damsel, look not upon 
me with that suspicious and yet sorrowful coun- 
tenance—they that are beyond disguise, my girl, 
contemn suspicion^^It is to God, and Our Lady 
that I must answer, and to them my bosom lies 
openr 

They proceeded in silence to the castle gate, 
when the Lady Eveline issued her orders that her 
Guardian^ as she emphatically termed Danoan, 
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«hould be lodged in her fiither^s i4[NurtBieiit; and, 
witk the pradenee of nu»e adyanoed age,- she gave 
the necessary directions fov the reception and ac- 
commodation of his followers, and the arrange- 
ments which such an accession of guests required 
in the fortress. All this she did with the utmost 
composure and presence of mind, even before she 
altered or arranged her own disordered dress. 

Another step still remained to be taken. She 
hastened to the Chapel of the Virgin, and prostra- 
ting herself before her divine protectress, return- 
ed thanks for her second deliverance, and implored 
her guidance and direction, and, through her in- 
tercession, that of Almighty Grod, for the dis- 
posal and^regulation of her conduct *^ Thou 
knowest,^ she said, *^ that from no confidence in 
my own strength, have I thrust myself into.dan- 
ger. O make me strong where I am most weak 
— Let not my gratitude and my compassion be a 
snare to me ; and while I strive to discharge the 
duties which thankfulness imposes on me, save me 
from the evil tongues of men — and save — O save 
me from the insidious devices of my own heart !"* 

She then told her rosary with devout fervour, 
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and retiring fix>m the chapel to her own apart- 
ment, summoned her women to adjust her dress, 
and remove the external appearance of the vio- 
lence to which she had been so lately suligected. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



juRa. ...» Gentle nr, 

Ycm are our captive— but we*ll uie yoa lo, 
That you shall think youz priten joys may match 
Whatever your liberty hath known of pleasure. 

Roderick, No, fairest, we have trifled here too long ; 
And, lingering to see your roses blossom, 
IVe let my laurels wither. 

Old Play. 



Arrayed in garments of a mourning colour, 
and of a fashion more matronly than perhaps alto- 
gether befitted her youth — ^phdn to an extremity, 
and devoid of all ornament, s^ve her rosary- 
Eveline now performed the duty of waiting upon 
her wounded deliverer ; a duty which the etiquette 
of the time not only permitted, but peremptorily 
enjoined. She was attended by Rose and Dame 
Gillian. ' Maijorie, whose element was a sick- 
chamber, had been ahready dispatched to that of 
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the young knight, to attend to whatever his con- 
dition might require. 

Eveline entered the room with a light step, as 
if unwilling to disturb the patient She paused 
at the door, and cast her eyes around her. It had 
been her father^s chamber ; nor had she entered it 
since his violent death. Around the walls hung 
a part of his armour and weapons, with hawking- 
gloves, hunjdng-poles, and other instruments of 
sylvan sport. These rcliques brought as it were 
in living form before her, the stately presence of 
old Sir Raymond. " Frown not, my &ther,^9— 
her lips formed the words, though her voice did 
not utter them— *^ fiown not— Eveline will never 
be unworthy of thee.'' 

Father Aldrovand, and Amelot, the 'pagt of 
Damian, were seated by the bedside. They rose as 
Lady Eveline entered ; and the first, who med< 
died a little with the heaUng art, said to Evetinej, 
<< that the knight had slumbered for soine tux^e, 
and was now about to awake." 

Amelot at the same time came forward, and in 
a hasty and low voice, hegged that the chamber 
might be kept quiet, and the spectators requested 
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to retire. ** My lord,^ he siddy '^ ever since lug 
illness at Gloucester, is upt to speak; sw^etfaing 
vildly as he awakes .firom sleep, and will be dis* 
plea9ifl with me should I permit any one to b^ 
near him." 

Eveline accordingly caiu^ her women and the 
monk to retire into thf anti-room, while she her- 
self remained standing by the doorrcommnnieation 
which connected the apartments, and heard Da« 
mian menticm her name as he turned himself pain- 
fully on his couch. ^* Is she safe and unbanned ?" 
was his first questioi^ and it was asked with an 
eagerness which intimated how far it preceded, all 
other considerations.— -When Annelot replied in 
the affirmative, he sighed^ as one whose bpsom is 
relieved, from some wdghty^ load, and in a less 
animated voice, asked of the page where they 
were. ^< This apartment," he said, ^' with its fur- 
niture, are all strange to m^.*** 

«< My dear master," said Amdot, '* you are at 
present too weak to ask^ questions and receive ez- 
jdanations." 
; *< Be I where I will," said PamiaUf as if reco- 
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yering his recollection, '^ I am not in the place 
where my duty calls me. Tell my trumpets to 
sound to horse — to horse, and let Ralph Genvil 
carry my banner. To horse — ^to horse ! we* have 
not a moment to lose !^ 

The wounded knight made some efFort to rise, 
which, in his state of weakness, Amelot was easily 
able to frustrate. *^ Thou art right,^ he said^ as 
he sunk back into his reclining posture — " thou 
art right — I am weak — ^but why should strength 
remain when honour is lost ?^ 

The unhappy young man covei^ his face with 
his hands, and groaned in agony, which seemed 
more that of the mind than of the body. Lady 
Eveline approached his bedside with unassured 
steps, fearing she knew not what, yet earnest to 
testify the interest which she felt in the distresses 
of the sufferer. Damian looked up and beheld her, 
and again hid his face with his hands. 

" Whatmeans this strange passion, Sir Knight?'^ 
said Eveline, with a voice which, at first weak and 
trembling, gradually obtained steadiness and com- 
posure. ^^ Ought it to grieve you so much, sworn 
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as you are to the duties of chiyaliy, that Heaven 
has twice made you his instrument to save the mi- 
fortunate Eveline Berenger P^ 

" O no, no/' he ezehdmed with rapidity ; " since 
you are saved, all is well — ^but time presses — ^it is 
necessary I should presently depart — ^nowhere 
ought I now to tarry — ^least of all, within this 
cattle — Once more, Amelot, let them get to horse.^ 

" Nay, my good lord,'' said the damsel, " this 
must not be. As your ward, I cannot let my 
guardian part thus suddenly — as a physician, I 
cannot allow my patient to destroy himself— It is 
impossible that you can brook the saddle.'* 

^' A litter-^a bier— -a cart, to drag forth the 
dishonoured knight and traitor-^all were too good 
for me— a cofBn were best of all — ^but sec,. Ame- 
lot, that it be framed like that of the meanest 
churl — no spurs displayed on the pall— no shield 
with the ancient coat of the De Lacys-^no helmet 
with their knightly crest must deck the hearse of 
him whose name is disbpnoured." 

" Is his brain unsettled ?" said Eveline, look- 
ing with terror from the wounded man to his at- 
tendant ; " or is there some dreadful mystery in 
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these broken words ?— If so, speak it forth ; and 
if it may be amended by life or goods, my deliverer 
will sustain no wrong.'' 

Amelot regarded her with a dejected and me- 
lancholy air, shook his head,, and looked down 
on his master with a countenance which seemed to 
express, that the questions which she asked could 
not be prudently ahswered in Sir Damian's pre- 
sence. The Lady Eveline observing this gesture, 
stepped back into the outer apicrtment, and inlid^ 
Amelot a sign to follow her. He obeyed, aft^t 
a glance at his master, who remain^ in the same 
disconsolate posture as formerly, with his hands 
crossed over his eyes, like one who wished to ex- 
clude the light, and all which the light made 
visible. 

When Amelot was in the wardrobe, Eveline, 
making signs to her attendants to keep at such 
distance as the room permitted, questioned him 
closely on the cause of his master's desperate ex- 
pression of sorrow and vemorse. ^^ Thou know- 
est," she said, ** that I am bound to succour thy 
lord, if I ma^, both from gratitude, as one whom 
he hath served to the peril of his life— and also 
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from kmsmanship. Tell me, therefore, in wliat 
case he stands, that I may help him if I can- 
that is,** she added, her pale cheeks deeply colour* 
ing, ** if the cause of his distress be fitting forme 
to hear." 

The page bowed low, yet shewed such embar- 
rassment when he began to speak, as produced a 
corresponding degree of confusion in the Lady 
Eveline, who, neyertheless, urged him as before 
^^ to speek without scruple or delay — so that the 
tenor of his discourse was fitting for her ears.*^ 

^^ Believe me, noble lady,^ said Amelot, ** your 
commands had been instantly obeyed, but that I 
fear my master^s displeasure if I talk of his affiura 
without his warrant ; nevertheless, on your com- 
mand, whom I know he honours above all earthly 
beings, I will speak thus far, that if his life be safe 
from the wounds he has received, his honour and 
worship may be in great danger, if it please not 
Heaven to send a remedy." 

" Speak on," said Eveline ; '^ and be assured 
you will do Sir Damian de Lacy no prejudice by 
the confidence you may rest in me." ' 

<< I well believe it, lady," said the page. 
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" Biiow, then, if it be not already known to you, 
that the clowns and rabble, who have. taken arms 
against the nobles in the west, pretend to be fa- 
voured in their insurrection, not only by Bandal 
Lacy, but by my master. Sir Damian.'* 
. ^* They lie that dare charge him with such foul 
treason to his own blood, as well as to his sove- 
reign r replied Eveline. 

" Well do I believe they lie,"^ said Amelot ; 
".but this hinders not their falsehoods from being 
Jbelieved by those who know him less inwardly. 
More than one run-away from our troop have join- 
ed this rabblement, and that gives some credit to 
the scandal. And then they say— they say — ^that 
— in short, that my master longs to possess the 
lands in his proper right which he occupies as his 
uncle's administrator; and that if the old Con- 
stable— -I crave your pardon, madam — should re- 
turn from Palestine, he should find it difficult to 
obtain possession of his own again."" 

" The sordid wretches judge of others by their 

o^vn base minds, and conceive those temptations 

too powerful for men of worth, which they are 

themselves conscious they would be unaUe to re- 
1 
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siat But are the insurgents then so insolent and 
so powerful ? We have heard of their violences, 
but only as if it had been some popular tumult^ 

** We had notice last night that they have 
drawn together in great force, and besieged or 
blockaded Wild Wenlock, with his men-at-arms, 
in a village about ten miles hence. He hath sent 
to my master, as his kinsman and companion at 
arms, Co come to his assistance. We were on 
horseback this morning to march to the rescue-— 
when——'' 

He paused, and seemed unwilling to proceed. 
Eveline caught at the word. ^^ When you heard 
of my danger P^ she said. ** I would ye had ra- 
ther heard of my death T 

*^ Surely, noble lady,'' said the pi^e, with his 
eyes fixed on the ground, '^ nothing but so strong 
a cause could have made my master hdt his troop, 
and carry the better part of them to the Welch 
mountains, when his countryman's distress, and 
the commands of the King's Lieutenant, so pe- 
remptorily demanded his presence elsewhere." 

** I knew it," she said—" I knew*I was bom 
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to be his destruction I yet methinks tbis is woEse 
than I dreamed Qf> when the worst was in my 
thopgbts. I feared to occasion his death, XK>t bii^ 
loss of fatoe* — For God'^s sake, young Amelot, do 
wh|bt thou canst, and thatt without ]os9 of time ! 
Get thee straightway to horse, and join to thy own 
men as many as thou canst gath^ of mine-^^Go 
— ^ride, my brave youth — shew thy master'^s ban- 
ner, and let them see that his fcnrces and his heart 
are with them, though his person be absent. Haste, 
haste, for the time is precious/^ 

" But the safety of this castle— But your own 
safety ?^ said the page. " God knows how will- 
ingly I would do aught to save hii? fame ! But I 
know my master^s mood ; and were you to suffer 
by my leaving the Garde Poloureuse, even al- 
though I yre^e to i^ave him Iwds, life, and honour, 
by my doii^ so, I should be more Kke to taste of 
his dagger, than pf his thinks or bowty/^ 

^< Go, nevertheless, dear Amelot,^ said she ; 
^' gather whiit force thou ci^st mc^e, and be 
gone.*' 

^' You spur a willing horse, madam,^ said the 
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page, sp^iiqpiig to his fiset ; ^^ and in the Go&ditkm 
of my master, I see nothing better than that his 
banner should be displayed against these churls*^ 

^ To aims, then,^ said Eveline, hastily ; ^^ to 
arms, and win thy spars. Bring me assurance 
that thy master^s honour is safe, and I will mysdf 
badde them (m thy heels. Here-— take this blessed 
rosary-^bind it on thy crest, and be the thought 
of the Virgin of the Garde Doloureuse, that never 
failed a votary, strong ynth thee in the hour of 
conflict." 

She had scarcely ended, ere Amelot flew fiom 
her presence, and summoning together such horse 
as he could assemble, both of his master's, and of 
those bdongbg to die castle, there were soon 
forty cavaliers mounted in the court^yard. 

But although the page was thus far readily 
ofaq^ed, yet when the' soldiers heard they were to 
go forth on a dangerous expedition, with no mare 
experienced general than a youth of fifteen, they 
shewed a decided reluctance to move from the 
castle. The old soldiers of De Lacy said, Damian 
himself was too youthful to command them, and 
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had no right to delegate his authority to a boj; 
while the followers of Berenger said, their mistress 
might be satisfied with her delivenuice of the 
momiDg, without trying fiirther dangerous con- 
clusions by diminishing the garrison of her castk 
— ^^ The times,^ they said, ^^ were stormy, and it 
was wisest to keep a stone roof over their heads." 

The more the soldiers communicated their ideas 
and aj^rehensions to each other, the stronger their 
disinclination to the undertaking became ; and 
when Amelot, who, page-like, had gone to see that 
his own horse was iKX^oUtred and brought forth, 
returned to the castle-yard, he found them stand- 
ing confusedly together, some mounted, some on 
foot, all men speaking loud, and all in a state of 
disorder. Ralph G^nvil, a veteran whose face had 
been seamed with many a scar, and who had long 
followed the itrade of a soldier of fortune, stood 
apart from the rest, holding his horse^s bridle in 
one hand, and in the other the banner-spear, 
around which the banner of De Lacy was still 
folded. 

^ What means this, Genvil.^"* said the page. 



d by Google 



TALE I. THE BETROTHED. SIS 

angrily. ^^ Why do you not mount your horse 
and display the banner ? and what occasions all this 
confusion ?'^ 

" Truly, Sir Page,** said Genvil, oomposedlyy 
'^ I am not in my saddle, because I have some re- 
gard for this old silken rag, which I have borne to 
honour in my time, and I would not willingly cany 
it where men are unwilling to follow and defend 
it.'' 

^^ No march— no sally— no lifting of banner 
to-day,'' cried the soldiers, by way of burthen to 
the banner-man's discourse. 

'^ How now, cowards ? do you mutiny ?" said 
Amelot, laying his hand on his sword. 

" Menace not me, Sir Boy," said Genyil ; " nor 
shake your sword my way. I tell thee, Amelot, 
were my weapon to cross with yours, never flail 
sent abroad more chaff than I would make splinters 
of your hatched and gilded toasting-iron. Look 
you, there are grey-bearded men here that care 
not to be led about on any boy's humour. For 
me, I stand little upon that ; and I care not whe* 
ther one boy or another commands me. But I 
am the Lacy's man fi>r the time ; and I am not 
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idure> tbat in marching to the aid of this Wild 
Wenlock, we shall do an errand the Lacy would 
thkok us for. Why led he us not thither in the 
morning, when we were commanded off ii^lto the 
mountains ?^ 

^^ You well know the cauae,^ said the page. 

^^ Yes, we do know the caucie ; or if we do not, 
we cwsL gaiKfi it,^ answered the banner-man, with 
a horse laugh, which was echoed by several of bis 
companions. 

*^ I will cram the calumny down thy false 
throat, Genvil !*" said the page; and drawing his 
i^ord, threw himself headlong on the banner- 
man, without considering their great difference of 
straigth. 

Genvil was contented to foil his attack by one, 
and, as it seemed, a slight movement of his gigan- 
tic arm, with which he forced the page aside, par- 
rying at the same time his blow with the stand- 
ard-spear. 

There was another loud laugh, and Amelot, 
feeling all his efforts baffled, threw his sword from 
him, and weeping in pride and indignation, has- 
tened back to tell Lady Eveline of his bad suc- 
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cess. *^ AUt'^ he said, *' is lost— the cowardly 
villains have mutmied, and will not move ; and 
the blame of their sloth and fidnt-heartedness will 
be ladd on my dear master/^ 

<' That shall never be,"* said Eveline, <' shoiiM 
I cBe to prevent it-— Follow me, Amelot.^ 

She hastily threw a scarlet scarf over her dark 
garments, and hastened down to the eourt-yard, 
followed by Gillian, assuming as she went vari6ns 
attitudes and actions, expressing astonishment aAd 
pily, and by Rose, carefully suppresinng all ap- 
pearance of the feelings which she really enter- 
tained. 

Eveline entered the castle-court, with the kind- 
ling eye and glowing brow which her ancestors 
were wont to bear in danger and extremity, when 
their soul was arming to meet die storm, and dis- 
played in their mien and looks high'cbmmand and* 
contempt of danger. She seemed at the moment 
taller than her usual size ; and it was with a voice 
distinct and clearly heard, though not exceeding 
the ddicacy of feminine tone, that the muti- 
neers heard' her address them. ^^ How is this, 
my masters?^ she said; and as she spoke, the 
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hvSky forms of the anned soldiars seemed to draw 
closer together, as if to escape her individual cen- 
sure. It was like a group of heavy water-fowl, 
when they close to avoid the stoop of the slight 
and beautiful merlin, dreading the superiority of 
its nature and breeding over their own inert phy« 
deal strength. — ^^ How now ?^ again she demand- 
ed of them ; ^' is it a lime, think ye, to mutiny, 
when your lord is absent, and his nephew and lieu- 
tenant lies stretched on a bed of sickness ?— Is it 
thus ye keep your oaths ? — Thus ye merit your 
leader's bounty ? — Shame on ye, craven hounds, 
that quail and gvve back the instant you lose sight 
of the huntsman !^ 

There was a pause— the soldiers looked on each 
other, and then again on Eveline, as if ashamed 
alike to hold out in thdr mutiny, or tp return to 
their usual disdpline. 

*^ I see how it is, my brave fiiends*^ye lack a 
leader here ; but stay not for that — I will guide 
you myself, and, woman as I am, there need not 
a man of you fear disgrace where a Berenger com- 
mands. — Trap my palfrey with a steel saddle,^ 
' she said, ^^ and that instantly.'' She snatched 
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from die ground die page*8 light head-piece, and 
threw it over her hair, caught up his drawn sword, 
and went on. *^ Here I promise you my counte- 
nance and guidance^diis gendeman,^ she pointed 
to Genvil, ** shall supply my lack of military skill. 
He looks like a man that hath seen many a day of 
batde, and can well teach a young leader her de* 
voir,'' 

<^ Certes,"^ said the old soldier, smiling in spite 
of himself, and shaking his head at the same time, 
^^ many a batde have I seen, but never under such 
a commander.^ 

^^ Nevertheless,^ said Eveline* seeing how die 
eyes of the rest turned on Genvil, *^ you do not 
— cannot*-will not — ^refuse to follow me. You do 
not as a soldier, for my weak voice supplies your 
captain's orders — ^you caniiot as a gendeman, for 
a lady, a forlorn and distressed female, asks you a 
boon — ^you will not as an Englishman, for your 
country requires your sword, and your comrades 
are in danger. Unfurl your banner, then, and 
march.'' 

<^ I would do so, upon my soul, fiur lady," an- 
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swered Genyil, as if preparing to unfold the ten- 
ner— -^' and Amelot mi^t lesd us well eiiougb, 
with advantage of some lessons from me. But I 
wot not whether you are sen^sg us on the right 
road.'' 

** Surely, surely ," said Eveline, earnestly ; " it 
most be the right road which conducts you to the 
relief of Wenlock and his followers, besieged by 
the insuigent boors." 

^^ I know noty ' said Genvil, still hesitating. 
^^ Our leader here» Sir Damian de Lacy, protects 
the commons — ^men say he be&iends them* — and 
I know he quarrelled' with Wild Wenlock once 
fop some petty wrong he did to the miller's wife at 
Twineford. We should be finely off, when our 
fiery young leader is on foot again^ Sf he should 
find we had be^i. fighting against the sick he fiit- 
voured." 

" Assure yourdel^^' satd the maiden, anxious- 
ly, ^^ the more he would protect the commons 
against oppressicm, the mone he would put them 
down when oppressing others. Mount and ride* 
-««ave Wenlock and his men — there is life and 
death in every moment. I will warrant with my 
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Ufe aad lands> that whattoever you do wHl be held 
good desvice to De Lacy. Come^ then, foDow 
me." 

^< None surely can knov Sir J>stxid9SDL^B purpose 
better than you, £iir damflel," anaw^ced Genvfl ; 
^ nay, for that matter, you can make him change 
as ye fist— And so I will march with the meny and 
we will aid Wenlock, if it 13 yet time, as I trust 
it may; for he is a ru^^cd boar, and whsen he turns 
to bay, will cost the boors blood enough ere they 
sound a m<^t. But do you ranaia within the 
castle, fair lady, and trust to Amelot and me.— 
Gome, Sir Page, assume the command, since so it 
must be ; though by my &ith it is pity to take the 
head-piece from that pretty head, and tfie sword 
from that pretty hmid-^y Saint George ! to see 
them there is a credit to the soldier's profession.^ 

The hdy accordingly suirendsred the weapons 
ta Amelot, exhorting him in few words to forget 
the offisnce he had received, and do his devoir 
manfully. Meanwhile G«nvil> slow]^ unrolled the 
pennon- — ^then shook it abroad^ and without put- 
ting his foot in the stirrup^ aided himself a little 
with resting on the spear, and direw himself into 
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the saddle, heavily armed as he was. " We are 
ready now, an it like your juvenility,^ said he to 
Amelot ; and then while the page was putting the 
band into order, he whispered to his nearest com- 
rade, ^^ Methinks, instead of this old swallow'^s 
tail, we should muster rarely under a broidered 
petticoat — a furbelowed petticoat has no fellow in 
my mind.— Look you, Stephen Fontoys — I can 
forgive Damian now for forgetting his uncle and 
his own credit about this wench ; for by my faith 
she is one I could have doated to death upon pa/r 
amours. Ah ! evil luck be the women'^s portion ! 
— ^they govern us at every turn, Stephen, and at 
every age. When they are young, they bribe us 
with fair looks and sugared words, sweet kisses and 
love tokens ; and when they are of middle age, 
they work us to their will by presents and courte- 
sies, red wine and red gold ; and when they are 
old, we are fain to run their errands to get out of 
sight of their old leathern visages. Well, old De 
Lacy should have staid at home and watched his 
falcon. But it is all one to us, Stephen, and we 
may make some vantage to-day, for these boors 
have plundered more than one castle.^' 
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•* Ay, ay,'' answered Pontoys, " the boor to the 
booty, and the banner-man to the boor, a right 
pithy proverb. But, prithee, canst thou say why 
his page-ship leads us not forward yet f^ 

^^ Pshaw r answered Genvil, '^ the shake I gave 
him has addled his brains— or perchance he has 
not swallowed all his tears yet ; for 'tis a forward 
cockeril for his years, wherever honour is to be 
won. — See, they now b^in to move.-— Well, it is 
A singular thing this gentle blood, Stephen ; tat 
here is a child whom I but now baffled like a 
schoolboy, must lead us grey-beards where we may 
get our heads broken, and that at the command of 
a light lady." 

'' I warrant Sir Damian is secretary to my 
pretty lady," answered Stephen Pontoys, " as this 
springald Amelot is to Sir Damian ; and so we poor 
men must obey and keep our mouths shut.'' 

" But our eyes open, Stephen Pontoys-— forget 
not that" 

They were by this time out of the gates of the 
castle, and upon the road leading to the village, in 
which, as they understood by the intelligence of 
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the momingi Wenlock was berimed or blockaded 
by a greadj saperiof number of the insurgent 
commons. Amelot rode at the head of the troop, 
still embarrassed 1^ the affiont which he had re- 
ceived in presence of Ihe soldiers, and loi^ in me- 
ditating how he was to eke out that defidency of 
experience, which cm fermer occasions had been 
supplied by the councils of the banncrman, with 
whom he was ashamed to seek a reconciliation. 
But Genvil was not of a nature absolutely 8^1ien, 
though a habitual grumbler. He rode ^p to the 
page, and having made his obeisance, respedfutiy 
asked him whether it were not well that some am 
or two of their number pricked forward «i{Kxb good 
horses to learn how it stood with Wenlock, and 
whether they should be able to come up in time 
to his assistance. 

^^ Methinks, banner-man,^ answered Amelot, 
^^ you should take the ruling of the troop, since 
you know so fittingly what should be done. You 
may be the fitter to command, becau8e--But I 
will not upbriud yoo.^ 

^^ Because I know so ill how to ob^^^ replied 
Genvil ; " that is what you would say ; and by 
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my faith) I cannot deny but there may be some 
truth in it. But is it not peevish in thee to let a 
fair expedition be unwisely condncted, because of 
a foolish word or a sudden action ? — Cotne, let it 
be peace itith imu^ 

^^ With all my heart,^ answered Amebt ; ^^ and 
I wifl seni out an adTaokced party upon the ad- 
venture, as thou hast adriaed me.^ 

^^ Let it be old Stephen Pontoys and two of the 
Chester spears— he is as wily as an old fox, and 
neither hope nor fear will draw him a hairVbreadth 
fiirtber than judgment warrants.'*' 

Amelot eagerly embraced the hint, and, at his 
command) Pontoys and two hmoes darted forward 
to reconnoitre the road before them, and inquire 
into the condition of those whom they were ad- 
vancii^ to succour* ^^ And now that we are on 
the old terms, Sir Page,**" said the banner-man, 
^^ tell me, if thou can'st, doth not yonder fair lady 
loye our handsome knight jpar amcmra f* 

<^ It is a fiilse caluntny,'' said Amelot ind^*. 
nantly ; <' betrothed as die is to his uncle, I am 
Goimnced she would rather die than have such a 
thought, and so would our master. I haw lurted 
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this heretical belief in thee before now, Genvil, 
and I have prayed thee to check it You know the 
thing cannot be, for you know they hare scarce 
ever met.'' 

" How should I know that,* said Grenvil, " or 
thou dther? Watch them ever so dose-^-much 
water slides past the mill that Hob Miller never 
wots of. They do correspond ; that, at least, thou 
canst not deny.* 

*' I do deny it,* said Amelot, " as I deaj all 
that can touch their honour.* 

'^ Then how, in Heaven^s name, comes he by 
such perfect knowledge of her motions, as he has 
displayed no longer since than the morning P* 

"Howshould I tell?* answered the page; "there 
be such things, surely, as saints and good angels, 
and if there be one on earth deserves their pro- 4 
tection, it is Dame Eveline Berenger.* 

" Well said, Master Counsel-keeper,* replied 
Genvil, laughing ; " but that will hardly pass on 
an old trooper.— Saints and angels, quotha ! most 
saintlike doings, I warrant you.* 

The page was about to continue his angry via* 
dieation, when Stephen Pontoys and his followers 
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returned upon the spur. ^* Wenlock holds out 
bravely,'' he called out, " though he is felly gird- 
ed in with these boors. The large cross-bows are 
doing good service ; and I little doubt his making 
his place good till we come up, if it please you to 
ride something sharply. They have assailed the 
barriers, and were close up to them even now, but 
were driven back with small success.'' 

The party were now put to as rapid motion 
as might consist with order, and soon reached 
the top of a small eminence, beneath which lay 
the village where Wenlock was making his de- 
fence. The air rung with the cries and shouts 
of the insurgents, who, numerous as bees, and 
possessed of that dogged spirit of courage so pe- 
culiar to the English, thronged like ants to the 
barriers, and endeavoured to break down the pa- 
lisades, or to climb over them in despite of the 
showers of stones and arrows &om within, by which 
they suffered great loss, as well as by the swords 
and battle-axes of the men>at-arms, whenever they 
<;ame to hand-blows. 

<« We are in time, we are in time," said Amelot, 
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dropping the reins of his bridle, and joy&Ily 
clapping his hands ; '^ shake thy banner abroad, 
Gcnvil — give Wenlock and his fellows a fair 
view of it. — Comrades, halt— breathe your horses 
for a moment. — Hark hither, Genvil — If we de- 
scend by yonder broad pathway into the meadow 
where the cattle are ^ 

" Brave, my young falcon r replied Genvil, 
whose love of battle, like that of the war-horse 
of Job, kindled at sight of the spears, and at 
the sound of the trumpet ; ^^ we shall have then 
an easy field for a charge on yonder knaves.*^ 

<^ What a thick black cloud the villains make !^ 
said Amelot ; " but we will let day-light through 
it with our lances— -See, Genvil, the defenders 
hoist a signal to shew they have seen us.'' 

" A signal to us !'' exclaimed Genvil " By 
Heaven, it is a white flag — ^a signal of surrender.^ 

" Surrender ! they cannot dream of it, when we 
are advancing to their succour,'' replied Amelot; 
when two or three melancholy notes from the trum- 
pets of the besieged, with a thundering and tu- 
multuous acclamation from the besiegers, rendered 
the fact indisputable. 
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^< Down goes Wenlock^s pennon,^ said Geiml, 
*' and the churls enter the barricades on all points. 
— Here has been cowardice or treachery— What 
is to be done ?^ 

<' Advance on them,^ said Amelot, ^^ retake the 
place, and deliver the prisoners.^ 

^' Advance, indeed !^ answered the banner-man 
— •^^Notahorse^s length bymy counsel—- we should 
have every nail in our corslets counted with arrow- 
shot, before we got down the hill in the face of 
such a multitude ; and the place to storm after- 
wards-^It were mere insanity.^ 

** Yet come a little forward alongst wiA me,^ 
said the page ; '^ perhaps we may find some path 
by which we could descend unpercdived.^ 

Accordbgly they rode forward a little way to re- 
connoitre the face of the hill, the page still urging 
the possibility of descending it unperceived amid 
the confusion, when Genvil answered impatiently, 
^' Unpecceivedi — you are already perceived — ^here 
comes a fellow, pricking towards us as fiist as his 
beast may trot."^ 

As he spoke, the rider came up to them* He 
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was a short, thick-set peasant, in an ordinary Meze 
jacket and hose, with a blue cap on his head, which 
he had been scarcely able to pull met a shock 
head of red hair, that seemed in arms to repel the 
covering. The man^s hands were bloody, and he 
carried at his saddle-bow a linen bag, which was 
also stained with blood. *^ Ye be of Damj^ de 
Lacy's company, be ye not ?'' said this rude mes- 
senger ; and, when they answered in the affirma- 
tive, he proceeded, with the same blunt courtesy, 
" Hob Miller of Twyford commends him to Da- 
mian Lacy, and, knowing his purpose to amend 
disorders in the commonwealth. Hob Miller sends 
him toll of the grist which he hath grinded ;"" and 
with that he took from the bag a human head, and 
tendered it to Amelot. 

^* It is Wenlock^s head,^ said Genvil— " how 
his eyes stare !'^ 

" They will stare after no more wenches now,^ 
said the boor — " I have cured him of caterwaul- 
ing.'^ 

" Thou !'^ said Amelot, stepping back in dis- 
gust and indignation. 
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<' Yes, I myself,^ replied the peasant ; *^ I am 
Grand Justiciary of the Commons, for lack of a 
better.'' 

^^ Grand hangman, thou would'st say,'' replied 
Genvil. . 

^^ Call it what thou list," replied the peasant. 
^^ Truly, it behoves men in state to give good ex^ 
ample. Ill bid no man do that I am not ready 
to do myseUl It is as easy to hang a man, as to 
say hang him ; we will have no splitting of offices 
in this new world, which is happily set up in old 
jBngland." 

'' Wretch !" said Amelot, <' take back thy 
bloody token to them that sent thee ! Had'st thou 
not come upon assurance, I had pinned thee to 
the earth with my lance— But, be assured, your 
jcruelty shall be fearfully avenged. — Come, Gen- 
vil, let us to our men ; there is no fiurther use in 
abiding here." 

The fellow, who had expected a very different 
reception, stood staring after them for a few mo- 
ments, then replaced his bloody trophy in the 
wallet, and rode back to them who sent him. 

*^ This comes of meddling with men's amou- 
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rettes^ said Genvil ; '^ Sir Damian would needs 
brawl with Wailock about his dealings with this 
miller^s daughter, and you see they account him 
a favourer of their enterprize; it will be well if 
others do not take up the same opinion. — I wish 
we were rid of the trouble which such suspicions 
may bring upon us — ay, were it at the price 
of my best horse— I am like to lose him at any 
rate with the day^s hard service, and I would it 
were the worst it is to cost us.^ 

The party returned, wearied and discomforted, 
to the castle of the Garde Doloureuse, and not 
without losing several of their number by the way, 
some straggling, owing to the weariness of their 
horses, and others taking the opportunity of de- 
sertion, in order to join with the bands of insur- 
gents and plunderers, who had now gathered to* 
gether in different quarters, and were augmented 
by recruits from the dissolute soldiery. 

Amelot, on his return to the castle, found that 
the state of his master was still very precarious, 
and that the Lady Eveline, though much exhaust- 
ed, had not yet retired to rest, but was awaiting 
his return with impatience. He was introduced 
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to her accordingly, and, with a heavy heart, men« 
tioned the inefiectual event of his expedition. 

^^ Now the saints have pity upon us T said the 
Lady Eveline ; *^ for it seems as if a plague or 
pest attached to me, and extended itself to all who 
interest themselves in my welfare. From the 
moment they do so their very virtues became snares 
to them ; and what would, in every other case, re- 
commend them to honour, is turned to destruc- 
tion to the friends of Eveline Bereiiger.'*' 

" Fear not, fair lady," replied Amelot ; " there 
are still men enough in my master^s camp to put 
down these disturbers of the public peace. I will 
but abide to receive his instructions, and will hence 
to-morrow, and draw out a force to restore quiet 
in this part of the country.*" 

** Alas ! you know not yet tl^ worst of it,'' re- 
plied Eveline. " Since you went hence we have 
received certain notice, that when the soldiers at 
Sir Damian's camp heard of the accident which he 
this morning met with, already discontented with 
the inactive life which they had pf late led, and 
dispirited by the hurts and reported death of their 
leader, they have altogether broken up and disper- 
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sed their forces. — Yet be of good courage, Ame- 
lots'" she said ; *^ this house is strong enough to 
bear out a worse tempest than any that is likely 
to be poured on it ; and if all men desert your roas- 
ter in wounds and affliction, it becomes yet mora 
the part of Eveline Berenger to shelter and pro- 
tect her deliverer." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Let oar proud trumpet ahake their castle wall, 
Menadng death and ruio." 

Otway. 

Ths evil news with which last chapter conclu- 
ded were necessarily told to Damian de Lacy, as 
the person whom they chiefly concerned ; and Lady 
Eveline herself undertook the task of communi- 
cating them, mingling what she said with tears, 
and again interrupting those teai^^ suggest topics 
of hope and comfort, which carried no consolation 
to her own bosom. 

The wounded knight continued with his face 
turned towards her, listening to these disastrous 
tidings, as one who was no otherwise a£Pected by 
them, than as they regarded her who told the 
story. When she had done speaking, he conti- 
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sued as in a reverie, with his eyes so intently fixed 
upon her, that she rose up, with the purpose of 
Withdrawing from looks by which she felt herself 
embarrassed. He hastened to speak, that he 
might prevent her departure. ^^ All that you 
have said, fair lady,"^ he replied, '^ had been 
enough, if told by another, to have broken my 
heart ; for it tells me that the power and honour 
of my house, so solemnly committed to my charge, 
have been blasted in my misfortunes. But when 
I look upon you, and hear your voice, I forget 
everything, saving that you have been rescued, 
and are here in honour and safety. Let me there- 
fore pray of your goodness that I may be removed 
from the castle which holds you, and sent else* 
where. I am in no shape worthy of your farther 
care, since I havy no longer the swords of others 
at my disposal, and am totally unable for the pre- 
sent to draw my own.^ 

" And if you are generous enough to think of 
me' in your own misfortunes, noble knight,^ an« 
swered Eveline, ^^ can you suppose that I forget 
wherefore, and in whose rescue, these wounds 
were incurred ? No, Damian, speak not of re- 
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moval— while there is a turret of the Garde Bo* 
loureuse standing, within that turret shall you 
find shelter and protection. Such, I am well as- 
sured, would be the pleasure of your uncle, were 
he here in person.'' 

It seemed as if a sudden pang of his wound had 
seized upon Damian; for, repeatii^ the words 
" My uncle !^ he writhed himself round, and avert- 
ed his face from Eveline ; then again composing 
himself, replied, '^ Alas ! knew my unde how ill 
I have obeyed his precepts, instead of sheltering 
me within this house, he would command me to 
be flung from the battlements.'* 

'^ Fear not his displeasure,'' said Eveline, again 
preparing to withdraw ; *^ but endeavour, by the 
composure of your spirit, to aid the healing of 
your wounds ; when, I doubt not, you will be able 
again to establish good order in the Constable's 
jurisdiction, long before his return." 

She coloured as she pronounced the last words, 
and hastily left the apartment. When she was in 
her own chamber she dismissed her other attend- 
ants, and retamed Rose. '^ What dost thou thmk 
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of these things, my wise maiden and monitress?^ 
said she. 

" I would,'* replied Rose, " either that this 
young knight had never entered thb castle— or, 
that being here, he could presently leave it— or, 
that he could honourably remain here for ever.^ 

" What dost thou mean by remaining here for 
ever P"" said Eveline, sharply and hastily. 

'^ Let me answer that question with another-— 
How long has the Constable of Chester been ab- 
sent from England ?^ 

" Three years come Saint Clements Day,"* 
said Eveline ; « and what of that ?"" 

" Nay, nothing, but ^ 

** But what ? — I command you to speak out.^ 

^^ A few weeks will place your hand at your dis- 
posal.^ 

'^ And think you. Rose,** said Eveline, rising 
with dignity, *^ that there are no bounds save those 
which are drawn by the scribe's pen ? — We know 
little of the Constable's adventures ; but we know 
enough to shew that his towering hopes have 
fallen, and his sword and courage proved too weak 
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to change the fortunes of the Sultan Saladin. 
Suppose him returning some brief time hence, as 
we have seen so many crusaders regain their homes, 
poor and broken in health — suppose that he finds 
his knds kid waste, and his followers dispersed, 
by the consequence of their late misfortunes, how 
would it sound should he also find that his be- 
trothed bride had wedded and endowed with her 
substance the nephew whom he most trusted ?— 
Dost thou think such an engagement is like a 
Lombard's mortgage, which must be redeemed on 
the very day, else forfeiture is sure to be award- 
ed?^ 

'^ I cannot tell, madam,^ replied Rose ; ^* but 
they that keep their covenant to the letter, are> in 
my country, held bound to no more."" 

" That is a Flemish fisushion. Rose,'* said her 
mistress ; " but the honour of a Norman is not 
satisfied with an observance so limited. What ! 
wouldst thou have my honour, my affections, my 
duty, all that is most valuable to a woman, depend 
on the same progress of the kalendar which an 
usurer watches for the purpose of seizing on a for- 
feited pledge? — Am I such a mere commodity 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALES OF THB CEUSADER8. 

that I must belong to one man if he daims me 
before Michaehnas, to another if he comes after- 
wards ? — ^No, Rose, I did not thus intarpret my 
engagement, sanctioned as it was by the special 
providence of Our Lady of the Garde Doloureuse.^ 

'< It is a feeling worthy of you, my dearest 
lady,^ answered the attendant ; *^ yet you are so 
young — ^so beset with dangers — so much exposed 
to calumny-— that I, at least, looking forward to 
the time when you may have a legal companion 
and protector, see it as an extrication from much 
doubt and danger."^ / 

^^ Do not think of it, Rose,^ answered Eve- 
line ; ^< do not liken your mistress to those provi- 
dent dames, who, while one husband yet lived, 
though in old age or weak health, are prudently 
engaged in plotting for another.^ 

" Enough, my dearest lady," said Rose ; — ^^ yet 
not so. Permit me one word more. Since you 
are determined not to avail yourself of your free- 
dom, even when the fatal period of your engage- 
ment is expired, why suffer this young man to 
share our solitude ? — He is surely well enough to 
be removed to some other place of security. Let 
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US resume our former sequestered mode of life, 
until Providence send us some better or more cer- 
tain prospects.^ 

Eveline sighed—- looked down — ^then looking 
upwards, once more had opened her lips to ex- 
press her willingness to enforce so reasonable an 
arrangement, but for Damian's recent wounds, and 
the distracted state of the country, when she was 
interrupted by the shrill sound of trumpets, blown 
before the gate of the castle ; and Baoul, with an- 
xiety on his brow, came limping to inform his lady, 
that a knight, attended by a pursuivant-at-arms, 
in the royal livery, with a strong guard, was in 
front of the castle, and demanded admittance in 
the name of the King. 

Eveline paused a moment ere she replied, ^* Not 
even to the Kings's order shall the castle of my 
ancestors be opened, until we are well assured of 
the person by whom, and the purpose for which, 
it is demanded. We will o^rself to the gate, and 
learn the meaning of this summons. — My veil, 
Rose ; and call my women. — ^Again that trumpet 
sounds ! Alas ! it rings like a signal to death and 
ruin."' 
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The prophetic apprehensions of Evelme were 
not false ; for scarce had she reached the door of 
the apartment, when she was met by the page 
Amelot, in a state of such disordered apprehension 
as an eleve of chivahy was scarce on any occasion 
permitted to display. ^^ Lady, noble lady,'^ he 
said, hastily bending his knee to Eveline, '^ save 
my dearest master ! — You, and ycyi alone, can 
save him at this extremity.^ 

" I !" said Eveline, in astonishment — ^^ I save 
him ? — And from what danger ?— -God knows how 
willingly r 

There she stopped short, as if afraid to trust 
herself widi expressing what rose to her lips. 

**' Guy Monthermer, lady, is at the gate, with a 
pursuivant and the royal banner. The hereditary 
enemy of the House of Lacy, thus accompanied, 
comes hither for no good— the extent of the evil 
I know not, but for evil he comes. My master 
slew his nephew at the field of Malpas, and there- 
fore ^' He was here interrupted by another 

flourish of trumpets, which rung as if in shrill im- 
patience through the vaults of the ancient £»"- 
tress. 

13 
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The Lady Eveline hasted to the gate, and 
found that the wardens, and others who attended 
there, were looking on each*other with doubtftil 
and alarmed countenances, which they turned 
upon her at her arrival, as if to seek from their 
mietress the comfort and the courage which they 
could not communicate to each other. Without 
the gate, mbunted, and in complete armour, was 
$Xk dderly and stately knight, whose raised visor 
and beaver depressed, shewed a beard already 
grizzled. Beside him appeared the pursuivant on 
horseback ; the royal arms embroidered on his he- 
raldic dress of office, and all the importance of of- 
fended consequence on his countenance, which was 
shaded by his barret-cap and triple plume. They 
were attended by a body of about fifty soldiers, 
arranged under the guidon of England. 

When the Lady Eveline appeared at the bar- 
rier, the knight, after a slight reverence, which 
seemed more in formal courtesy than in kindness, 
demanded if he saw the daughter of Raymond 
Berenger. ^^ And is it,^ he continued, when he 
had received an answer in the afiirmative, ^^ before 
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theMstle of tM approved and fiivoured serrmt 
a£ ij^k^ liQViBe of Anymt thai King Henvy'a tnim- 
pc«i liave tkiipe aowded, wiihoot obtiuung m m- 
ttwce fof il¥>8e w]io aie hoaoiired with ibeir So* 
yerfign^ft coininaiid ?"" 

« My coadition^^ answered Evdin^ ^^ mmt 
0xci»wniycaut>oii, lamak^ieinaide^^ieisidii^ 
in a frontier fortraBcir Intayadndtiiooiiewitlioiit 
inqiuriiig his purpose, and beiog assured that 1m 
aitranee oonsists with the safety i^tlie plaee, and 
mine own honour.^ 

^' Since you ace so piuiet3ioi]s» Isdy,** replied 
Monlben»i^» ^' know, thai in the preaoAt iktatm^ 
ed state of the country,it is his Gkaoe the King's 
pleasore to pUce within your walls a body of men- 
at-arms,; sufficient to guard this importaat castle 
both firom the insurgent peasants, who bam and 
slay, and fipom the Weldi, who, it must he ex- 
pected, will, aeec^rding to thw wontinthneof dis- 
turbance, make incursions on the fi^^iktiers. Undc^ 
your gates, then, Lady of Berengw^ and suffer his 
Grace's forces to enter the castle.^ 

<' Sir Knight,'' answered the hvly, << this eaati^ 
like every other fortress in England, is the King's 
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by law ; kit by law also I am tbe keeper and de- 
fender of it ; and ft is the tenure by which my an- 
cestoora held theie landg. I have mtan enough to 
mttntain the Garde Ddoureuse in my time, as 
my father, and my grand&ther before him, de- 
fended it in thws. The King ia gracious to send 
me sucooors, but I need not the ittd of hirefings ; 
neither do I think it safe to admit such into my 
castle, who may, in this lawless time, make them- 
selves masters of it for other than its lawful mis- 
tress.'' 

• « Lady,'' refdted the old w»nior, •♦ his Grace 
is not igmmmt of the modves which produce a 
contumacy like this. It is not any apprehension 
fbr the royal Ibrces, which iniuenees you, a royal 
vassal, in this refractory cimdifct I might po- 
ceed upon your xeftisat to proclaim you a traitor 
to the Crown, but the King remembers the ser- 
vices of your father. Know, thai, we are not igno- 
rant that Damian de Lacy, accused of inst^ating ' 
and bending thk insurreeticm, of deserting Ms 
duty in the field, asid abandoning a noble comrade 
to the sword of the brutal peasants, has found 
shelter under this roof, with little credit to your 
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loyalty as a vassal, or your conduct as a high-bom 
maiden. Ddiyer him up to us, and I will draw 
off these men-at-arms, and dispense, though I may 
scarce answer doing so, with the occupation of the 
castle.'' 

^' Guy de Monthermer,^ answered Eveline, 
^^ he that throws a stain on my name, speaks false- 
ly and unworthily ; as for Damian de Lacy, he 
knows how to defend his own fame. This only let 
me say, that while he takes his abode in the castle 
of the betrothed of his kinsman, she delivers him 
to no one, least of all to his well-known feudal 
enemy. — ^Drop the portcullis, wardens, and let it 
not be raised without my special oider.'^^ 

The portcullis, as she spoke, fell rattling and 
clanging to the ground, and Monthermer, in 
baffled spite, remained excluded from the castle. 
*^ Unworthy lady-— ^ he began in passion, then 
checking himself, said calmly to the pursuivant, 
« Ye are witness that she hath admitted that the 
tiaitor is within that castle — ^ye are witness that, 
lawfully summoned, this Eveline Berenger refuses 
to deliver him up. Do your duty^ Sir Pursuivant^ 
as is usual in such cases."' 
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The putsuivsnt then advanced and proclaimed, 
In the formal and fiital phrase befitting the occa- 
sion, that Eveline Berenger, lawfully summoned, 
irefusing^to admit the Ki^g'^s forces into her castle, 
and to deliver up the body of a false traitor call^ 
Damian de Lacy, had herself incurred the penalty 
of high treason, and had involved within the same 
doom all who aided, abetted, or maintained her in 
holding out the said castle against their allegiance 
to Henry of Anjou. The trumpets, so soon as the 
^oice of the herald had ceased, confirmed the doom 
be had pronounced by a long and ominous peal, 
startling from their nests the owl and the raven, 
who replied to it by their ill-boding screams. 

The defeiv^ers of the castle looked on each other 
with blank and dejected countenances, while 
Monthermer, raising aloft his lance, exclaimed, 
as he turned his horse from the castle-gate, 
<^ When I next approach the Garde Dolourense, 
it will be not merely to intimate, but to execute, the 
mandate of my Sovereign."' 

As Eveline stood pensively to behold the re- 
treat of Monthermer and his associates, and to 
consider what was to be done in this emergency. 
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the heard one of the Fleraiogs, in a low toiie^'ask 
aa EngliBhiiia& who stood beside him what was 
the meaning of a traitor. 

'* One who betrayeth • trust reposed— a be- 
trayer,"^ said the interpreter. 

The phrase which he used recalled to E^line^s 
memory her boding vision or dream. ^^ Alas r* 
she said, ** the yengeanoe of the fiend is about to 
be accomplished. Widowed wife and wedded 
maid— diese epithets have long been mine Be- 
troAed !-— woe^s me I it is the key-stone of my 
destmy. Betrayer I am now denounced, though, 
thank God, I am dear from the guflt f It only 
follows that I shoukl be betrayed, and the evil 
prophecy will be fislfilled to the very letter.'* 
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CHAPTER Xin. 



Out on ye, owls I**NothtDg tmt mmgtof de&di f 

Hidkardlll. 



, MoEB than thfee montbB had dapaed since the 
jevent narrated in the last jchapter, and it had been 
the precnnser of otheiB of still gieater importance, 
which will eroke themadTea in the course of omr 
nanradve. But, as we profess to present to the 
reader not a predae detail of circumstances, accord- 
ing to their order and dat^ hxt a series of pictures, 
endeaYouang to present the most striking inci- 
dents before the eye or imagination of those whom 
it may concern, we therefore open a new scene, and 
brii^ other actors upon the stage. 

Along a wasted tract of oountiy, more than 
twdiye miles dvitant from the Garde Doloureuse, 
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in the heat of a summer noon, which shed a burn- 
ing lustre on the silent valley, and the blackened 
ruins of the cottages with which it had been once 
graced, two travellers walked slowly, whose palmer 
cloaks, pilgrims staves, large slouched hats, with 
a scallop shell bound on the front of each, above 
all, the cross, cut in red cloth upon their shoul- 
ders, marked them as pilgrims who had accom- 
plished their vow, and had returned from that fa- 
tal bourne, from which, in those days, returned so 
few of the thousands who visited it, whether in the 
love of enterprize, or in the ardour of devotion. 

The pilgrims had passed, that morning, through 
a scene of devastation similar to, and scarce sur- 
passed in misery by, those which they had often 
trod during the wars of the Cross. They had setsa 
hamlets which appeared to have suffered all the 
fury of military execution, the houses being burn- 
ed to the ground ; and in many cases the carcases 
of the miserable inhabitants, or rather relics of such 
objects, were suspended on temporary gibbets, or 
on the trees, which had been allowed to remain 
standing, only, it would seem, to serve the conve- 
nience of the executioners. Living creatures they 
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saw none, excepting those wild denizens of nature 
who seemed silently resuming the now wasted dis- 
trict, from which they might ha^e been formerly 
expelled by the course of civilization. Their earn 
were no less disagreeably occupied than their eyes* 
The pensive trayellers might indeed hear the 
screams of the raven, as if lamenting the decay of 
the carnage on which he had been gorged ; and 
now and then the plaintive howl of some dog, de^ 
prived of his home and master ; but no sounds 
which argued either Jabour or domestication of any 
kind. 

The sable figures who, with wearied steps, as it 
seemed, travelled through these scenes of desola* 
tion and ravage, seemed assimilated to them in 
appearance. They spoke not with each other— ^ 
they looked not to each other — but one, the 
shorter of the pair, keeping about half a pace in 
front of his companion, they moved slowly, as 
priests returning from a sinner^s death-bed, or ra- 
ther as spectres flitting along the precincts of a 
church-yard. 

At length they reached a grassy mound, on the 
top of which was placed one of those receptacles 
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for the dead of tke ancient Britirii chiefs of dis- 
lanetioi^ whidi aare composed of ufmj^t fragments 
of gnnute> so phu^ed as to fenn a stone ooffin, or 
somethmg bearing that lesemblanoe. The sqMil- 
due had been kmg Tidated by the victorious 
SsKonS) either in scorn or in idle coriodty, or be- 
came treaauics were suj^osed to be sometimes 
ooaceafcd in sudi spots. The huge fiat sUme 
whidi had once been the cover of the ooffin^ if so 
it mii^t be tenned, lay broken in two pieces at 
seme distance finm the sqmlchre; and overgrown 
as the fragments were with grass and lidiens^ 
shewed pUinly that the lid had been removed to 
its present situaticm many yean since. A stunted 
and doddered oak-tree still spread its branches 
over the open and rude mausoleum, as if Abe 
Druid^s badge and emUem, shattered and storm-^ 
brok^, was stiU benfing to offisr its protection to 
the last remnants of their worship. 

^< This, then, is the KMi-vaen^"^ said the shorter 
pilgrkn; ^^and here we must abide tidings of our 
scout But what, Philip Guarine, havf we to ex- 
pect as an expbmaidcm of the devastation which we 
have traversed ?"" 
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^< Same incumoB at ike. Welch woW«i, my 
lord,"^ reidied Gnaiine ; " and by Ouar Lady, hoe 
lies a poor SaKea sheep trhem diey haye attapped 
up.'' 

The Constable (Jhit he was the pUgiim who had 
walked fiweaaoBt) tunied as he heard his squire 
speak, and saw the cc»pse of a man amongsl the 
long grass ; by which, indeed, it was so hidden, 
that he himself had passed wkhout notice, whait 
the esquire, in less abstracted mood, had not iailed 
to observe. The leathern douUet of the skin be- 
spoke him an English peasant— 4he body lay urn 
its face, and the arrow which had caused his death 
atill stuck in his back. 

Philip Guarine, with the cooi indiflbrence of 
one accustomed te such scenes, drew the shaft 
fixrni the man's back, as composedly as he would 
have removed it ftom the body of a deer. With 
umilar indifference the Constable signed to hii^ 
esquire to give him the arrow — ^looked at it with 
indolent curiosity, and then said, ^* Thou hast 
forgotten Ihy old craft, Guarine, when thou callest 
that a Welch shaft. Trust me, it flew fit»n a 
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Nonnan bow ; but why it should be found in the 
body of that English churl, I can ill guess/^ 

^^ Some runaway serf, I would warrant — some 
mongrel cur, who had joined the Welch pack of 
hounds,'^ answered the esquhre. 

^^ It may be so,*^ said the Constable ; ^^ but I 
rather augur some civil war among the Lords 
Marchers themselves. The Welch, indeed, sweep 
the villages, and leave nothing behind them but 
blood and ashes, but here even castles seem to 
have been stormed and taken. May Grod send us 
good news of the Garde Doloureuse T 

" Amen !^ replied his squire ; *^ but if Re- 
nault Vidal brings it, Hwill be the first time he 
has proved a bird of good omen."^ 

" Philip,'' said the Constable, « I have al- 
ready told thee thou art a jealous-pated fool. How 
many times has Vidal shown his faith in doubt — 
his address in difficulty — his courage in battle— 
his patience under suffering ?*' 

" It may be all very true, my lord,*** replied 
Guarine; "yet — ^but what avails to speak? — I 
own he has done you sometimes good service ; but 
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loath were I that your life or honour were at the 
mercy of Renault Vidal.'' 

^^ In the 'name of all the saints, thou peevish 
and suspicious fool^ what is it thou canst found 
upon to his prejudice ?^ 

" Nothing, my lord/' replied Guarine, " but 
instmctive suspicion and aversion. The child that 
sees a snake knows nothing of its evil paroperties, 
yet he will not chase it and take it up as he would 
a butterfly. Such is my dislike of Vidal*— I can- 
not help it. I could pardon the man his malicious 
and gloomy side^long looks, when he thinks no one 
observes him; but his sneering laugh I cannot 
fiirgive — ^it is like the beast we heard of in Judea, 
who laughs, they say, before he tears and destroys."' 
. " Philip," said De Lacy, " I am sorry for thee 
— ^sorry, fiom my soul, to see such a predomina* 
ting and causeless jealousy occupy the brain of a 
gallant old soldier. Here, in this Jast misfortune, 
to recall no more ancient proofs of his fidelity, 
could he mean otherwise than well with us, when, 
thrown by shipwreck upon the coast of Wales, we 
would have been doomed to instant death, had the 
Cymri recognized in me the Constable of Chester, 
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aad in tbee his tnifely esquixe^ the executiaiieT of 
his commands against the Welch in so many m- 
^taiieesP^ 

^ Iadumrkdge,'*said Pfail^ Guanne, '« death 
had surely been our fortune, had not that man'*& 
ingeimi^ represented us as pUgrims, and, tinder 
thai dharaofeer, acted as our interpreter— and m 
that diaracter he entbelyprechided us fiom getting 
iaibmiation fixan any one respecdng the state of 
thugahexe, whidi it bdhoTed your lordship much 
to knov, and which I nuiat needs say looks gleotty 



'^ Still art thou a bei^ Ouarine,'' sud the Con- 
staUe ; *^ £ar, look you, had Vidal meant ill by 
us, why shouM he not haye betrayed us to the 
Welch, or suffisred us, by i^owing such knoir- 
ledge as thou and I may haye of their gibberish, 
to betray ourselves ?^ 

. ^^ Well, my kHrd,"" said Guarine, *< I may be 
silenced, but not satisfied. Afl the fiiir nvoids he 
can speak^^all the fine tunes he can play — Heg^ 
nault Yidal will be to asy eyes ever a dark afid 
suspkbus man, with features always ready to 
mould themselves into the fittest form to attract 
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eonfid^oe; widiatongiiefiniioedtouttertlieinoii 
flaltering and agreeable wovda «t one tune, and afe 
another toplay shrewd plaimiese or Uiint honesty $ 
and an eye which, when he thinks hunself nnob- 
served, contradicts eyery assumed expressioB of 
features, every protestation of honcaty, and every 
word of courtesy or cordiality to which his tongue 
has giren utterance. But I speak not soMire on 
the snbject ; only I am an dd mastiff, of the true 
fareed — ^I love my master, bnt cannot aiduie some 
of those whom he &Tours ; and yonder, as I juc^ 
comes Vidal, to fpYe ua such an account of our 
situation as it shall please him.^ 

A horseman was indeed seen advancing in the 
path towards the Kist-vaen, with a hasty pace ; 
and his dress, in which something of the eastern 
fitthion was manifest, with the fimtasdc attbe 
usually worn by men of his profession, made the 
Constable aware that the minstrel^of whom they 
were speaking, was rapidly appsoaching them. 

Althouj^ Hugo de Lacy r^idered this attend* 
ant no nKxre than what in justice he supposed his 
services demanded, when he vindicated him from 
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ike suspicioiis thrown out by Guarine^ yet at the 
bottom of his heart he had sometunes shared these 
suspicions, and was often angry at himself, as a 
just and honest man, for censuring, on the slight 
testiinony of looks, and sometimes casual expres- 
sicms, a fidelity which seemed to be proved by 
many acts of zeal and intcigrity. 

When Vidal approached and dismounted to 
make his obeisance, his master hasted to speak to 
him in words of favour, as if omscious he had been 
partly sharing Guazine^s unjust judgment upon 
him, by even listening to it ^'Welcome, my trusty 
Vidal,^ he said ; *^ thou hast been the raven that 
fed us in the mountains of Wales, be now the dove 
who brings us good tidings j&om the marches. 
— Thou art silent. What mean these downcast 
looks — ^that embarrassed carriage*— -that pap pluck- 
ed down o'^er thine eyes P — In God^s.name, man, 
speak ! — ^Fear .not for me — I can bear worse than 
tongue of man may tell. Thou hast seen me in 
the wars of Palestine, when my brave followers 
fell, man by man, around me, and when I was 
left well nigh alone-^and did I blench then ?*— 
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Thou haat seen me when the ship^s keel lay gra- 
ting on the rock, and the billows flew in foam 
over her deck— did I blench then ? — ^No— nor 
will I now/' 

*^ Boast not,^ said the minstrel, looking fixedly 
upon the Constable, as the former assumed the 
port and countenance of one who sets fortune and 
her utmost malice at defiance — " boast not, lest 
thy bands be made strong.'^ 

There was a pause of a minute, during which 
the group formed at this instant a singular pic- 
ture. Afiraid to ask, yet ashamed to seem to fear 
the ill tidings which impended, the Constable con- 
fronted his messenger with person erect, arms 
folded, and brow expanded with resolution ; while 
the minstrel, carried beyond his usual and guarded 
apathy by the interest of the moment, bent on his 
master a keen fixed glance, as if to observe whe- 
ther his courage was real or assumed. 

Philip Guarine, on the other hand, to whom 
heaven, in assigning him a rough exterior, had de- 
nied neither sense nor observation, kept his eye in 
turn firmly fixed on Vidal, as if endeavouring to 
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determine what was the character of that deep 
interest which gleamed in the minstreFs looks 
apparently, and was uncertain whether it was 
that of a fidthfiil domestic sympathetically agi- 
tated by the bad news with which he was about 
to afflict his master, or that of an executioner 
standing with his knife suspended over his vic- 
tim, deferring his blow until he should ascer- 
tain where it would be most sensibly felt. In 
Guarine^s opinion, prejudiced, perhaps, by the 
previous opmion he had entertained, the latter 
sentiment so decidedly predominated, diat he 
longed to raise his staff, and strike down to the 
earth the servant, who seemed thus to enjoy the 
protracted sufferings of their common master. 

At length a convulsive movement crossed the 
brow of the Constable, and Guarine, when he be- 
held a sardonic smile begin to curl Yidal^s lip, 
could keep silence no longer. ^' Vidal,^ he said, 
*' thou art a "" 

'' A bearer of bad tidings,'' said Vidal, inter- 
rupting him, " therefore subject to the miscon- 
struction of every fool who cannot distinguish be- 



d by Google 



TAL£ 1. TU£ BKTEOTUED. 259 

tween the author of harm, aud him who unwiUbg« 
ly repeats it.'' 

" To what purpose this deky P'' said the Con- 
stable. *^ Come, Sir Minstrel, I will spare yau a 
pang — ^Eveline has forsake and £»rgotten me ?^ 

The minstrel assented by a low inclinati<m. 

Hugo de Lacy paced a short turn before the 
stone monument, endeavouring to conquer the 
deep emotion which he felt. " I forgive her,'' he 
said. ^^ Forgive, did I say .^— Alas ! I have 
nothing to forgive. She used but the right I left 
in her hand — ^yes— our date of engagement was 
out — ^she had heard of my losses — ^my defeats— 
the destruction of my hopes — ^the expenditure of 
my wealth ; and has taken the first opportunity 
which strict law afforded, to break off her engage- 
ment with one bankrupt in fortune and fame. 
Many a maiden would have done, — ^perhaps in pru- 
dence should havedone, — this;— *but thatwoman's 
name should not have been Eveline Bercnger." 

He leaned on his esquire's arm, and for an in- 
stant laid his head on his shoulder with a depth of 
emotion which Guarine had never before seen him 
betray, and which, in awkward kindness, he could 
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only attempt to console by bidding his master ^^be 
of good courage — Ite had lost but a woman.^ 

*' This is no selfish emotion, Philip,^ said the 
Constable, resuming self-command. " I grieve 
less that she has left me, than that she has mis- 
judged me— that she has treated me as the pawn- 
broker does his wretched creditor, who arrests the 
pledge as the very moment elapses within which it 
might have been relieved. Did she then think that 
I in my turn wouldhave been a creditor so rigid?-— 
that I, who, since I knew her, scarce deemed my- 
self worthy of her when I had wealth and fame, 
should insist on her sharing my diminished and 
degraded fortunes ? How little she ever knew me, 
or how selfish must she have supposed my misfor- 
tunes to have made j^e ! But be it so — she is gone, 
and may she be happy. The thought that she 
disturbed me shall pass from my mind ; and I will 
think she has done that which I myself, as her 
best friend, must in honour have advised.^ 

So saying, his countenance, to the surprise of 
his attendants, resumed its usual firm compo- 
sure. 
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" I give you joy,^ said the esquire, in a whis- 
per to the minstrel ; " your evil news have wound- 
ed less deeply than, doubtless, you believed was 
possible.'" 

*^ Alas !'' replied the minstrel, " I have others 
and worse behind.^ 

This answer was made in an equivocal tone of 
voice, corresponding to the peculiarity of his man- 
ner, and like that seeming emotion of a deep but 
very doubtful character. 

^^ Eveline Berenger is then married,"^ said the 
Constable ; ^^ and, let me make a wild guess, — 
she has not abandoned the family, though she has 
forsaken the individual — she is still a Lacy, ha ? 
—-Dolt that thou art, wilt thou not understand me? 
She is married to Damian de Lacy — to my ne- 
phew.'*' 

The effort wifb which the Constable gave breath 
to this supposition formed a strange contrast to 
the constrained smile to which he compelled his 
features while he uttered it. With such a smile 
a man about to drink poison might name a health, 
as he put the fatal beverage to liis lips. 

" No, my lord — not married^'' answered the 
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minstrel, with an emphasis on the word, which 
the Constable knew how to interpret 

" No, no,'* he repKed quickly, " not married, 
perhaps, but engaged — ^troth-plighted. Where- 
fore not ? The date of her old affiance was out, 
why not enter into a new engagement ?^ 

*< The Lady Eveline and Sir Damian de Lacy 
are not affianced that I know of,^ answered his 
attendant 

This reply drove De Lack's patience to extre- 
mity. 

" Dog ! dost thou trifle with me ?^ he exclaim- 
ed : *^ Vile wire-pincher, thou torturest me. Speak 
the worst at once, or I will presently make thee 
minstrel to the household of Satan.*^ 

Cahn and collected did the minstrel reply, — 
^^ The Lady Eveline and Sir Damian are neither 
married nor affianced, my lord. They have loved 
and lived together par cmxmrs^ 

^^ Dog, and son of a dog, thou liest !^ And, 
seizing the minstrel by the breast, the exaspera- 
ted baron shook him with his whole strength. 
But, great as that strength was, it was unable to 
stagger Vidal, a practised wrestler, in the firm 
posture which he had assumed, any more than his 
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master's wrath could disturb the composure of the 
minstrers bearing. 

** Confess thou hast lied," said the Constable, 
releasing him, after having effected by his vio- 
lence no greater degree of agitation than the ex- 
ertion of human force produces upon the Rock> 
ing Stones of the Druids, which may be shaken, 
indeed, but not displaced. 

" Were a lie to buy my own life, yea, the lives 
of all my tribe," said the minstrel, ^' I would not 
tell one* But truth itself is ever termed false- 
hood when it counteracts the train of our pas- 
sions." 

'' Hear him, Philip Guarine, hear him !" ex- 
claimed the Constable, turning hastily to his 
squire : ^^ He tells me of my disgrace-— of the dis- 
honour of my house— of the depravity of those 
whom I have loved the best in the world, — ^he 
tells me of it with a calm look, an eye composed, 
an unfaltering tongue. Is this— can it be na- 
tural P Is De Lacy sunk so low, that his dis- 
honour shall be told by a common strolling min- 
strel, as calmly as if it were a theme for a vain 
ballad P Perhaps thou wilt make it one, ha !" as 
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he concluded, darting a furious glance at the 
minstrel. 

" Perhaps I might, my lord,'' said Vidal, 
^^ were it not that I must record therein the dis- 
grace of Renault Vidal, who served a lord with- 
out either patience to bear insults and wrongs, or 
spirit to revenge them on the authors of his 
shame.^ 

" Thou art right, thou art right, good fellow,'^ 
said the Constable hastily ; ^4t is vengeance now 
alone which is left us. — And yet upon whom r 

As h^ spoke, he walked shortly and hastily to 
and fro; and, becoming suddenly silent, stood 
still and wrung his hands with deep emotion. 

^' I told thee,'' said the minstrel to Guaiine, 
^^ that my news would find a tender part at last 
Dost thou remember the bull-fight we saw in 
Spain .^— A thousand little darts perplexed and 
annoyed the noble animal, ere hereceived the last 
deadly thrust from the lance of the Moorish cava- 
her.'* 

" Man, or fiend, be which thou wilt,'' replied 
Guarine, ^^ that canst thus drink in with pleasure, 
and contemplate at your ease, the misery of an- 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALK I. THE BETROTHED. $65 

Other, I bid thee beware of me ! Utter thy cold 
taunts in some other ear ; for if my tongue be 
blunt, I wear a sword that is sharp enough.^ 

'^ Thou hast seen me among swords,^ an- 
swered the minstrel, ^^ and knowest how little ter- 
ror they have for such as I am.**' Yet as he 
spoke he drew off from the esquire. He had, in 
fact, only addressed him in that sort of ftdness of 
heart, which would have vented itself in soliloquy 
if alone, and now poured itself out on the nearest 
auditor, without the speaker being entirely con- 
scious of the sentiments which his speech ex- 
cited. 

Pew minutes had elapsed before the Constable 
of Chester had regained the calm external sem- 
blance with which, until this last dreadful wound, 
he had borne all the inflictions of fortune. He 
turned towards his followers, and addressed the 
minstrel with his usual calmness. ^^ Thou art 
right, good fellow,^' he sud, ^^ in what thou saidst 
to me but now, and I forgive thee the taunt which 
accompanied thy good counsel. Speak out, in 
God's name ! and speak to one prepared to endure 
the evil which God hath sent him. Certes, a good 
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knight is best known in battle, and a Christian in 
the time of trouble and adversity.'' 

The tone in which the Constable spoke, seemed 
to produce a corresponding effect upon the de- 
portment of his followers. The minstrel dropped 
at once the cynical and audacious tone in which 
be had hitherto seemed to tamper with the pas- 
sions of his master ; and, in language simple and 
respectful, and which even approached to sym- 
pathy, informed him of the evil news which he 
had collected during his absence. It was indeed 
disastrous. ^ 

The refusal of the Lady Eveline Berenger to 
admit Monthermer and his forces into her castle, 
had of course given circulation and credence to all 
the calumnies which had been drculated to her 
prejudice, and that of Damian de Lacy ; and there 
were many who, for various causes, were interest- 
ed in spreading and supporting these slanders. A 
large force had been sent into the country to sub- 
due the insurgent peasants ; and the knights and 
nobles dispatched for that purpose, failed not to 
avenge to the uttermost, upon the wretched ple- 
beians, the noble blood which they had spilled 
during their temporary triumph. 
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The followers of the unfortunate Wenlock were 
infected with the same persuasion. Blamed by 
many for a hasty and cowardly surrender of a post 
which might hate been defended, they endeavour- 
ed to vindicate themselves by alleging the hostile 
demonstrations of De Lacy'^s cavalry as the sole 
cause of their premature submission. 

These rumours, supported by such interested 
testimony, spread wide and far through the land, 
and, joined to the undeniable fact that Damian 
had sought refuge in the strong castle of Garde 
Doloureuse,which was now defending itself against 
the royal arms, animated the numerous enemies of 
the house of De Lacy, and drove its vassals and 
friends almost to despair, as men reduced either to 
disown their feudal allegiance, or renounce that 
still more sacred fealty which they owed to their 
sovereign. 

At this crisis they received intelligence that 
the wise and active monarch by whom the sceptre 
of England was then swayed, was moving towards 
that part of England, at the head of a large body 
of soldiers, for the purpose at once of pressing the 
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siege of the Garde Doloureuse, and completing the 
sappiession of the insurrection of the peasantry, 
which Gruy Monthermer had nearly accomplished. 
In this emergency, and when the friends and 
dependants of the House of Lacy scarce knew 
which hand to turn to, Randal, the Constable's 
kmsman, and, after Damian, his heir, suddenly 
appeared amongst them, with a royal commission 
to raise and command such followers of the family 
as might not desire to be involved in the supposed 
treason of the Constable'^s delegate. In troublesome 
times, men's vices are forgotten, so they display ac- 
tivity , courage, and prudence, the virtues then most 
required; and the appearance of Randal, who 
was by no means deficient in any of these attri- 
butes, was received as a good omen by the follow- 
ers of his cousin. They quickly gathered around 
him, surrendered to the royal mandate such 
strong-holds as they possessed, and, to vindicate 
themselves from any partidpation in the alleged 
crimes of Damian, they distinguished themselves, 
under Randal's command, against such scattered 
bodies of peasantry as still kept the field, or lurked 
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in the mountains and passes ;- and conducted them- 
selves with such severity after success, as made the 
troops even of Monthermer appear gentle and 
clement in comparison with those of De Lacy. 
Finally, with the banner of his ancient house dis- 
played, and five hundred good men assembled 
under it, Randal appeared before the Garde Do- 
loureuse, and joined Henry^s camp there. 

The castle was already hardly pressed, and the 
few defenders, disabled by wounds, watching, and 
privation, had now the additional discouragement 
to see displayed against their walls th^ only ban- 
ner in England, under which they had hoped 
forces might be mustered for their aid. 

The high-spirited entreaties of Eveline, unbent 
by adversity and want, gradually lost effect on the 
defenders of the castle ; and proposals for surren- 
der were urged and discussed by a tumultuary 
council, into which not only the inferior officers, 
but many of the common men had thrust them- 
selves, as in a period of such general distress as 
unlooses all the bonds of discipline, and leaves 
each man at liberty to speak and act for himself. 
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To their surprue, in the midst of their discuAUoss, 
Damian de Lacy, arisen firom the sick-bed to 
which he had been so long confined, appeared 
among them, pale and feeble, his cheek tinged 
vith the ghastly look which is left by long illness 
-F-he leaned on his page Amelot. <^ Gentlemen,"" 
he said, ^^ and soldiers — ^yet why should I call you 
either ? — Gentlemen are ever ready to die in be- 
half of a lady— soldiers hold life in scorn compared 
to their honour.*" 

^^ Out upon him ! out upon him !^ exclaimed 
some of the soldiers, interrupting him ; *^ he would 
have us, who are innocent, die the death of trai- 
tors, and be hanged in our armour over the walk, 
rather than part with his leman."" 

*^ Peace, irreverent slave !^ said Damian, in a 
v<uce like thunder, ^' or my last blow shall be a 
mean one, aimed against such a caitiff as thou art 
And you,^ he continued, addressing the rest, — 
*^ you, Vho are shrinking from the toils of your 
profession, because death may close them a few 
years sooner than it needs must-— you, who are 
scared like children at the sight of a deathVhead, 
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do not suppose that Damiao de Lacy would desire 
to shelter himself at the expense of those lives 
which you hold so dear. Make your bargain with 
King Henry. DeUver me up to his justice, or his 
severity ; or, if you like it better, strike my head 
from my body, and hurl it, as a peace-offering, 
from the walls of the castle. To God, in his good 
time, will I trust for the clearance of mine honour. 
In a word, surrender me, dead or alive, or open 
the gates and permit me to surrender myself. 
Only as ye are men, since I may not say better of 
ye, care at least for the safety of your mistress, 
and make such terms as may secure her safety, 
and save yourselves from the dishonour of be^ 
ing held cowardly and perjured caitiffii in your 
graves.'*' 

^^ Methinks the youth speaks well and reason* 
ably,*" said Wilkin Flammock. " Let us e'en 
make a grace of surrendering his body up to the 
King, and assure thereby such terms as we can for 
ourselves and the lady, ere the last morsel of our 
provision is consumed/' 

^^ I would hardly have proposed this measure,'' 
said, or rather mumbled. Father Aldrovand, who 
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had recently lost four of hut front teeth by a stone 
from a sling, — " yet, being so generously offered 
by the party principally concerned, I hold with 
the learned scholiast. Volenti non fit injv/ria.^ 

" Priest and Fleming,**' said the old banner- 
man, Ralph Genvil, ^^ I see how the wind stir* 
reth you ; but you deceive yourselves if you think 
to make our young master. Sir Damian, a scape- 
goat for your light lady. — Nay, never frown nor 
fume. Sir Damian ; if you know not your safest 
course, we know it for you.— Followers of De Lacy, 
throw yourselves on your horses, and two men on 
one, if it be necessary — ^we will take this stubborn 
boy in the midst of us, and the dainty squire 
Amelot shall be prisoner too, if he trouble us with 
his peevish opposition. Then let us make a fair 
sally upon the siegers. Those who can cut their 
way through will do well enough ; those who fall, 
will be provided for.'' 

A shout from the troopers of Lacy's band ap- 
proved this proposal. Whilst the followers of Be- 
renger expostulated in loud and angry tone, Eve- 
line, summoned by the tumult, in vain endeavour- 
ed to appease it ; and the anger and entreaties of 

9 
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Damian were equally lost on his followers. To 
each and either the answer was the same. 

" Haye you no care of it — Because you love 
par amours^ is it reasonable you should throw 
away your life and ours ?*" So exclaimed Genvil 
to De Lacy ; and in softer language, but with 
equal obstinacy, the followers of Raymond Beren- 
ger refused on the present occasion to listen to the 
commands or prayers of his daughter. 

Wilkin Flammock had retreated from the tu- 
mult when he saw the turn which matters had 
taken. He left the castle by a sally-port, of which 
he had been entrusted with the key, and proceed- 
ed without observation or opposition to the royal 
camp. This was easily obtained, and Wilkin* 
speedily found himself in the presence of King 
Henry. The monarch was in his royal pavilion, 
.attended by two of his sons, Richard and John, 
who afterwards swayed the sceptre of England 
with very different auspices. 

*^ How now ? — ^What art thou ?*' was the royal 
question. 

<^ An honest man, from the castle of the Garde 
Doloureuse.'^ 

VOL. II. s 
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*^ Thou msy^st be honest,^ replied the Soye- 
reign, '* but thou oomest from a nest of traitors.^ 

'^ Such as they are, my lord, it is my purpoise 
to put them 9,t your royal disposal ; for they have 
no longer the wisdom to guide themselves, and 
lack alike prudenpe to hold out, and grace to sub- 
mit. But I would first know of your grace, to 
what terms you will admit the defenders of yonder 
garrison.'' 

^^ To such as kings give to traitors,^' said 
Henry, sternly — " sharp knives and tough cords."* 

^* Nay, my gracious lord, you must be kinder 
than that amounts to, if the castle is to be rendered 
by my means; else will your cords and knives have 
only my poor body to work upon, and you will be 
as far as ever &om the inside of the Garde Do- 
loureuse/* 

The King looked at him fixedly. '^ Thou 
knowest,'' he said, " the law of arms. Here, pro- 
vost-msprshal, stands a traitor, and yonder stands 
a tree.'' 

*^ And here is aUhroat,"" said the stout-hearted 
Fleming, unbuttoning the collar of his doublet. 

" By mine honour,'' said Prince Riph^ird, " a 
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stofdy fmd fiutibful yeoman ! It wore letter send 
such fellows their dinner, «nd then buffet it out 
with them for the casde, than to starve them as 
the bc^^garly Frau^hmen famish their hounds.^ 

*' Feaee, Richard,'" said his fatb^ ; ^^ thy wk 
is over geeexky and thy blood over hot, to nyike thee 
my eounsellor hare«<^And you, knave, speak you 
some reasonable terms, and we will not be ov^ 
strict with thee.*" ^ 

<^ First, then,^ said the Fleming, ^^ I stipulate 
full and free pardon for life, limb, body, and goods, 
to me, Wilkin Flammoek, and my daught^ 
Rose.'' 

^^ A true Fleming,^ said Prince John ; *^ be 
takes care of himself in the first instance.^ 

** His request,"" s^d the King, '* is reasonable. 
What next P'* 

^' Safety, in life, honour, and las^, for the de- 
moiselle Eveline Berenger*"" 

^^ How, sir knave,"^ said the King, angrily, ^< is 
it for such as thou to dictate to our judgment or 
demem^ in the case of a noble Norman lady ? 
Confine thy mediation to such as thyself; or ra- 
ther render us this castle without fitrther delay ; 
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and tie assmed thy doing so will be of more ser- 
▼ice to the traitors within, than weeks more of re- 
sistance, which must and shall be^boodess."^ 

The Fleming stood silent, unwilling to surren- 
der without some specific terms, yet half convinced, 
from the situation in which he had left the garrison 
of the Garde Doloureuse, that his admitting the 
King's forces would be, perhaps, the best he could* 
do for Lady Eveline. 

'' I like thy fidelity, fellow,"" said the King, 
whose acute eye perceived the struggle in the Fle- 
ming's bosom ; ^' but carry not thy stubbornness 
too far. Have we not said we will be gracious to 
yonder ofiPenders, as far as our royal duty will per- 
mit?'' 

** And, royal father," said Prince John, inter- 
posing, *^ I pray you let me have the grace to take 
first possession of the Garde Doloureuse, and the 
wardship or forfeiture of the offending lady." 

^^ / pray you also, my royal father, to grant 
John's boon," said his brother Richard, in a tone 
of mockery. ^^ Consider, royal father, it is the first 
desire he hath shewn to approach the barriers of 
the castle, though we have attacked them forty 
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times at least. Marry, cross-bow and laaagfrneL 
were busy on the former occasions, and it is like 
they will be silent now.** 

^* Peace, Bichard,"^ said the King ; ^^ yoor words 

pierce my heart.— John, thou hast thy boon as 

concerns the castle ; for this unhappy young lady, 

we will take her in our own charge. — Fleming, 

' how many men wilt thou imdertake to admit ?^ 

Ere Flammock could answer, a squire approach* 
eA Prince Richard, and whispered in his ear, yet 
so as to be heard by all present, ^^ We have dis- 
covered that some internal disturbance, or other 
cause unknown, has withdrawn many of the war- 
ders from the castle walls, and that a sudden at- 
tack might ^ 

^^ Dost thou hear that, John ?^ exchumed Rich- 
ard. ^^ Ladders, man-rget ladders, and to the 
wall. How I should delight to see thee on the 
highest round—- thy knees shakings— thy hands 
grasping conyulsively, like those of one in an ague 
fit — ^all air around thee, save a batton or two of 
wood — the moat below— half a dozen pikes at thy 
throat ^ 

^^ Peace, Richard, for shame,, if not for cha- 
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rity,^ said his fstfaer, in a tone of anger, mingled 
with grief. ^' And thou; John, get ready for. the 



*^ So soon as I hare put on my armour, father,^ 
answered the Prince, and withdrew slowly, and 
with a visage so blank as to promise no speed in 
his preparations. 

His brother laughed as he retired, and said to 
his squire, ^^ It were no bad jest, Alberick, to 
carry the place ere John can change his silk dou- 
blet for a steel one.'' 

So saying, he hastily withdrew, and his father 
exclaimed in paternal distress, " Out, alas ! as 
much too hot as his brother is too c61d ; but it is the 
manlier fault. — Gloucester,"" said he to that cele- 
brated earl, ^* take sufficient strength and follow 
Prince Richard, to guard and sustain him. If 
any one can rule him, it must be a knight of thy 
established fame. Alas, alas ! for what sin have 
I deserved the afflicticm of these crud family 
feuds !'" 

, " Be comforted, my lord,"' said the chancellor, 
who was also in attendance. 

'* Speak not of comfort to a &ther, whose sons 
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0xe at discord with each other, and agree only in 
their disobedience to him r 

Thus spoke Henry the Second, than whom no 
wiser, or, generally speaking, more fortunate mo- 
narch, ever sat upon the throne of England ; yet 
whose life is a striking illustration, how family dis- 
sensions can tarnish the most brilliant lot to which 
Heaven permits hum^anity to aspire ; and how 
little gratified ambition, extended power, and the 
iiighest reputation in war and in peace, can do 
towards curing the wounds of domesdc affliction. 

The sudden and fiery attack of Richard, who 
hastened to the escalade at the head of a scate of 
followers, collected at random, had the complete 
effect of surprise '^ and having surmounted the 
walls with their ladders, the assailants burst open 
•the gates, and admitted Gloucester, who had has- 
tily followed with a strong body of men-at-arms. 
The garrison, in their state of surprise, confu- 
sion, and disunion, ofiPered but little resistance, 
and would have been put to the sword,- and the 
place plundered, had not Henry himself entered 
it, and by his personal exertions and authority, 
restrained the excesses of the dissolute soldiery. 
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The King conducted himself, considering the 
times and the provocation, with laudable modera- 
tion. He contented himself with disarming and 
dismissing the common soldiers, giving them 
some trifle to carry them out of the country, lest 
want should lead them to form themselves into 
bands of robbers. The officers were more severe- 
ly treated, being for the greater part thrown into 
dungeons, to abide the course of the law. In par- 
ticular, imprisonment was the lot of Damian de 
Lacy, against whom, believing th^ various charges 
with which he was loaded, Henry was so highly 
incensed, that he purposed to make him an ex- 
ample to all false knights and didoyal subjects. 
To the Lady Eveline Berenger he assigned hex 
own apartment as a prison, in which she was ho- 
nourably attended by Rose and Alice, but guard- 
ed with the utmost strictness. It was generally 
reported that her demesnes would be declared a 
forfeiture to the crown, and bestowed, at least in 
part, upon Bandal de Lacy, who had done good 
service during the siege. Her person, it was 
thought, was destined to the seclusion of some 
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distant French nunnery, where she might at lei- 
sure repent her of her follies and her rashness. 

Father Aldrovand was delivered up to the dis- 
cipline of his convent, long experience having very 
eflfectually taught Henry the imprudence of in- 
fringing on the privileges of the church ; although, 
when the King first beheld him with a rusty cors- 
let clasped over his frock, he with difficulty re- 
pressed the wish to cause him be hanged over the 
battlements, to preach to the ravens. 

With Wilkin Flammock, Henry held much 
conference, particularly on the subject of manufac- 
tures and commerce ; on which the sound-headed, 
though blunt-spoken Fleming, was well qualified 
to instruct an intelligent monarch. " Thy inten- 
tions,^^ he said, " shall not be forgotten, good fel- 
low, though they have been anticipated by the 
headlong valour of my son Richard, which has 
cost some poor caitiffs their lives — Richard lives 
not to sheath a bloodless weapon, ^ut thou and 
thy countrymen shall return to thy mills yonder, 
with a full pardon for past offences, so that you 
meddle no more with such treasonable matters.^ 

"And our privileges and duties, my liege ?^ said 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



282 TALES OF THE CRtTSADEBS. 

Flammock. ^^ Your Migesty knows well we ace 
vaasals to the lord of this castle, and must folbw 
him in battle;^^ 

" It shall no longer be so,'' said Henry ; " I 
will fonn a community of Flemings here, and 
diou, Flammock, shalt be Mayor, that thou may^st 
not plead feudal obedience for arelapse into trea^ 
son.'' 

^^ Treason, my liege V* said Flammock, long- 
ing, yet scarce venturing, to interpose a word in 
behalf of Lady Eveline, for whom, despite the 
constitutional coldness of his temperament, he 
really felt much interest — ^^ I would that your 
Grace but justly knew how many threads went to 
that woof.'* 

" Peace, sirrah! — ^meddle with your loom,'' 
said Henry ; " and if we deign to speak to thee 
concerning the mechanical arts which thou dost 
profess, take it for no warrant to intrude &rther 
on our privacy." 

The Fleming retired, rebuked, and in silence; 
and the fate of the unhappy prisoners remained in 
the King's bosom. He himself took up his lod- 
ging in the castle of the Garde Doloureuse, as a 
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convenient station for sending abroad parties to 
suppress and extinguish all the embers of rebd- 
lion ; and so active was Randal de Lacy on these 
occasions, that he appeared daily to rise in the 
King^s grace, and was gratified with considerable 
grants out of the domains of Berenger and Lacy, 
which the King seemed already to treat as fcnrfeit* 
ed property. Most men considered this growing 
favour of Randal as a perilous omen, both for the 
life of young De Lacy, and for the &te of the un- 
fortunate Eveline. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A vow, a vow — I have a vow in heaven. 
Shall I bring perjury upon my soul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

Mercliant of Venice. 



The conclusion of the last chapter contains the 
tidings with which the minstrel greeted his un- 
happy master, Hugo de Lacy ; not indeed with 
the same detail of circumstances with which we 
have been able to invest the narrative, but so as 
to infer the general and appalling facts, that his 
betrothed bride, and beloved and trusted kinsman, 
had leagued together for his dishonour — ^had raised 
the banner of rebellion against their lawful sove- 
reign, and, failing in their audacious attempt, had 
brought the life of one of them, at least, into the 
most imminent danger, and the fortunes of the 
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House of Lacy, unless some instant remedy could 
be found, to the very verge of ruin. 

Vidal marked the countenance of his master as 
he spoke, with the same keen observation which 
the chirurgeon gives to the progress of his dissect- 
ing knife. There was grief on the Constable^s 
features— <leep grief-— but without the expression 
of abasement or prostration, which usually acoom* 
panics it ; there was anger and shame-— but they 
were both of a noble character, seembg excited by 
his bride and nephew^s transgressing the laws of 
allegiaitice, honour, and virtue, rather than by the 
disgrace and damage which he himself sustained 
through their crime. 

The minstrel was so much astonished at this 
change of deportment, from the sensitive acuteness 
of agony which attended the beginning of his nar- 
rative, that he stepped back two paces, and gazing 
on the Constable with wonder, mixed with admi- 
ration, exclaimed, " We have heard, of martyrs in 
Palestine, but this exceeds them."" 

** Wonder not so much, good friend," saidthe 
Constable, patiently ; " it is the first blow of the 
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Imce or maoe whid fMefces or 8toii8--*tboBe wtuch 
folbw are little felt.'' 

^ Think, my brd^ said Vidal, '' all is losl-^ 
love, dominira, high office, and bright fame— «o 
late a chief among nobles— now a poor palmer.'' 
^ << Wouldst thou make sport with my misery ?" 
said Hugo, sternly ; *' but even Aat comes o| 
course behind my back, and why should it not be 
endured when said to my face ?— 'Know, then, 
minstrel, and put it in song, if you list, that Hugo 
de Lacy, having lost all he carried to Palestine, 
and all which he left at horne^ is still lord of his 
own mind ; and adveraty can no more shake him, 
than the breeie which strips the oak of ita leaTSi 
can tear np the trunk by the roots*" 

<* Now, by the tomb of my fitther," said the 
nanstrel, rapturously, ^^ this man's nobleness is 
too much for my resolve T and stepping hastily to 
the Constable, he kneeled on one knee, fnd cau^t 
his hand more freely than the state maintained by 
men of De Lacy's rank usually permitted. 

'' Here,'' said Vidal, '' on this hand— this noble 
hand*-*I renounce— *-«»" 

But ere he could utter another word, Hugo de 

/ 
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Lacy, who, perhaps, felt the freedom of the acdoft 
as an intrusion on his fallen condition, pulled bade 
his hand, and bid the minstrel, with a stem fiown» 
arise, and remember that misfortune made not De 
Lacy a fit personage for a mummery. 
/ Renault Vidal rose rebuked. <^ I had forgot^"^ 
he said, ^^ the distance between an Armorican 
violet and a high Norman baron. I thought that 
the same depth of sorrow, the same burst <j£ joy, 
leyelled, for a moment at least, those artificial bar- 
riers by which men are divided. Bui it is wcU as 
it is. Live within the limits of your rank, as here- 
tofore within your donjon tower and your fosses* 
my lord, undisturbed by the sympathy of any 
mean man like me. I, too, have my duties to dia- 
charge.^ 

^' And now to the Garde Doloureuse,^ sidd dm 
baron, turning to Philip Guarine— ^^ God knoweth 
how well it deserveth the name !— there to learn, 
with our own ey^s and ears, the truth of diese wo- 
ful tidings. Dismount, minstrel, and give me thy 
palfrey — I would, Guarme, that I had one for thee 
• — ^as for Vidal, his attendance is less necessary. I 
will face my fi)es, or my misfortunes, like a man-«» 
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that be assured of, violer ; and look not so sullen, 
JauLve — ^I will not forget old adherents."" 

*^ One of them, at least, will not forget you, my 
lord,^ replied the mmstrel, with his usual dubious 
tone of look and emphasis. 

But just as the Constable was about to prick 
forwards, two persons appeared on the path, 
mounted on one horse, who, hidden by some dwarf- 
wood, had come very near them, without being 
perceived. They were male and female ; and the 
man, who rode foremost, was such a picture of fa- 
mine, as the eyes of the pilgrims had scarce witness- 
ed in all the wasted lands through which they had 
travelled. His features, naturally sharp and thin, 
had disappeared among the uncombed ^irey beard 
and haurs with which they were overshadowed ; 
and it was but the glimpse of a long nose, that 
seemed as sharp as the edge of a knife, and the 
twinkling glimpse of his grey eyes, which gave any 
intimation of his lineaments. His leg, in the wide 
old boot which inclosed it, showed like the handle 
of a mop left by chance in a washing-pail — ^his 
arms were about the thickness of riding-rods— and 
such parts of his person as were not concealed by 

9 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TALE I. TH£ BETaOTH£D. 

the tatters of a huntsman^s cassock, seemed rather 
the appendages of a mummy than a live man. 

The female who sat behind this spectre exhi- 
bited also some symptoms of extenuaticNQ ; but be^ 
ing a brave jolly dame naturally, fiunine had not 
been able to render her a spectacle so rueful as the 
anatomy behind which she rode. Dame Gillian's 
cheek (for it was the reader's old acquaintance) 
had indeed lost the rosy hue of good cheer, and 
the smoothness of complexion, which art and easy 
living had formerly substituted for the more deli- 
cate bloom of youth ; her eyes were sunken, and 
had lost much of their bold and roguish lustre ; 
but she was still in some me^ure herself, and the 
remnants of former finery, together with the tight- 
drawn scarlet hose, though sorely faded, shewed 
still a renmant of coquettish pretension. 

So soon as she came within sight of the pil- 
grims, she began to punch Baoul with the end of 
her riding-rod. ^^ Try thy new trade, man, »nce 
thou art unfit for any other — ^to the good men — to 
them — crave their charity." 

^^ Beg from beggars? — ^'^ muttered Raoul ;" that 
were hawking at sparrows, dame.*^^ 

VOL. II. T 
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^' It will briDg our hand in use thov^V^ taid 
GiUisn; and commenced, ia a whimng toiie» *^ G»d 
kn» you, lioly men, who have had the grace to go 
to the Hdy l4aiid» imd, what is asiMe, ha^e had 
the grace to come bock again; I piajr, bestow 
acme of your alma upon my poor old huehaad, 
who ia a miaeraUe object, as you aec^ and upim 
one who haa the bad ludk to be hk wif^^Keivren 
help me r 

<' Feace^ woman, and hear what I lurre to aair^'* 
said the Constable laying his hand Xkjf&a the 
bridle of the hoxse*-^^ I have present oecanon ftr 
that horse, and--— ^^ 

'* By the hunting^luHna of St Hubert, but dMU 
gettest him not without blows !^ answered ^ 
old huntsman. << A fine world it is, when pd. 
men turn h<HnBO-BtealerB«^ 

*' Peace, fellow r said the CmstaUe, stmily, 
— ^ < I say I have oocastm presently for the service 
of thy horse. Here be two gold bezants for & day's 
use of the brute: it is wdl worth the fee simpleof 
him, were he never returned.^ 

^^ But the palfirqf is an old acquaintance^ mas- 
ters,"* said Raoul ; and ifpeichan co ^ 
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^< Out upon t^ and perchance botfa,^ said the 
dame^ giving her husband bo datennined a thrust 
as well nigh pushed him out of the saddle. ^^ Off 
the horse ! and thank Grod and this Irorthy man 
fer the help he has sent us in extremity. What 
signifies the palfirey^ when we have not enough to 
get food dither for the brute or ourselres? not 
though we would eat gf ass and com with him, like 
King Somebody, whom the good father used to 
read m to sleq> about.^' 

<^ A trace widi your prating, dame,^ said RiumI, 
offering his assistance to help her from the croupe ; 
but she preferred that of Guarine, who, though 
advanced in years, retained the advantage of his 
stout soldierly figure. 

'^ I humUy thank youir goodness,"^ said she, as, 
haying first kissed her, the squire set her on the 
ground. '^ And, pray, »r, are ye come from the 
Hriy Land ?-^Heard yeany tidhigs there of him 
that was Constable of Chester r > 

De Lacy, who was engaged in removing the pil- 
lion from bdund the saddle^ stopped sh<xrt in his 
task, and said, ^^ Ha^ dame i what wodM you with 
himr 
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'^ A great deal, good palmer, an I could Hght 
on him ; for his lands and offices are all to be 
given, it's like, to that false thief, his kinsman.'" 

^^ What ! — ^to Damian, his nephew ?^ exclaim- 
ed the Constable, in a harsh and hasty tone. 

" Lord, how you starde me, sir P said Gillian ; 
then continued, turning to Philip Guaiine, " Your 
Mend is a hasty man, belike.'' 

<< It is the fault of the sun he has lived under 
so long," said the squire; '^ but look you answer his 
questions truly, and he will make it the better for 
you." 

Gillian instantly took the hint. '^ Was it Da- 
mian de Lacy you asked after.' — ^Alasf poor 
young gentleman I no offices or lands for him> — 
more likely to have a gallows-cast, poor lad — and 
all for nought, as I am a true dame. Damilm f — 
no, no, it is no( Damian, nor damson nether — 
but Randal Lacy, that must rule the roast, and 
have all the old man's lands, and livings, and lord- 
ships." 

" What ?" said the Constable—" before they 
know whether the old man is dead or no ? — Me- 
thinks that were against law and reason both.'' 
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r ** Ay, but Randal Lacy has brought about 1cm 
likely matters. Look you, he hath sworn to the 
King that they have true tidings of the Constable^s 
death— ^y, and let him alone to make them sooth- 
fast enough, if the Constable were once within his 
danger.*" 

** Indeed T said the Constable. << But you are 
forging tales on a noble gentleman. Come, come, 
dame, you say this because you like not Randal 
Lacy."* • 

*^ Like him not ! — And what reason have I to 
like him, I trow f^ answered Gillian. ^^ Is it be* 
cause he seduced my simplicity to let him into the 
castle of the Garde Doloureuse,— -ay, oftener 
than once or twice either,— when he was dis- 
guised as a pedlar, and told him all the secrets of 
the family, and how the boy Damian, and the girl . 
Eveline, were dying of love with each other, but 
had not couri^e to say a word of it, for fear of the 
Constable, though he -were a thousand miles off? 
— ^You seem concerned, worthy sir— may I offer 
your reverend worship a trifling sup from my bot- 
tle, which is sovereign for tremor cordis and fits 
of the spleen ?'' 
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<< No, no,"" igaculRted De Lacy*^'' I waslnit 
griflved wit& tfie shooCmg of in old wound. But, 
dame, I wansnt me ibis Dtiniiai and Byeline, as 
yoa call them, became better, closer ficiends, in 
timer 

" They I — ^not they indeed, poor simpletcns { 
-^they wanted some wise ceuRsenor to go between 
and advise them. For, look you, sir, if std H^(o 
be dead, 98 is most like, it were more natural diat 
his bride and his nephew should inherit his lands^ 
than this same Randal, who is* but a distant kins- 
man and a forsworn caitiff to bdot-^-Would you 
think if, rererend pilgrim, B&er the mountains of 
gold he promised me?—- When the castle wss 
taken, and he saw I could senre him no more, he 
called me old beldame, and spoke of the beadle and 
the cucldng-8tooL««-Yes, reyerendsir, old beldame 
and cucking-stool were bis best words, when he 
knew I had no one to take my part, save old Baoul, 
who cannot take his own. But if grim old Hv^h 
bring back his old carcase firom Palestine, and have 
but half the devil in him which he had when lie 
was fbol enough to go away^ Saint Mary, but I will 
do his kinsman^s office to him !^ 
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These wasapauie when she had dcme speakmg. 

<^ Hum say^sty^ at length exchdmed the Con^ 
stable, ^^ that Iknuan de Lacy and Eveline love 
each ether, jet are unconscious of guilt, or fidse* 
hood, or ingratitude to m^-*-! would say, to theic 
vdatiTe m Palestine ?"" 

^* Lore, sir !--*itt troth and so it is^-they do 
lore each other,^ said Gillian ; ^* but U is like an-^ 
gels — or like Iambs— or like fools, if you will ; for 
tlAy would noTer so much as have spoken toge- 
ther, but for a prank of that same Randal Lacy V^ 

" How !" demanded the Constable—*^* a prank 
rf Randal's ?— What motive had he that these 
two should meet ?^ 

^ Nay, their meeting was none of his seeking ; 
but he had formed a plan to carry off the Lady 
Eveline himself, Sox he was a wild rover, this same 
Randal ; and so he came disguised as a merchant 
of falcons, and trained out my old stupid Raoul, 
and the Lady Eveline, and all of us, as if to the 
hawking at the heron. But he had a band of 
Wdch kites in readiness to pounce up<m us ; and 
but for the sudden making in of Damian to our 
rescue, it is undescribable to think what might 
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hare come of us ; and Damian being hurt in the 
onslaught, was carried to the Garde Doloureuse 
in mere necessity ; and but to save his life, it is 
my belief my lady would never have asked him to. 
cross the draw-bridge, even if he had oSetedJ* 

" Woman," said the Constable, " think what 
thou say'st ! If thou hast done evil in these mat- 
ters heretofore, as I suspect fix>m thine own story, 
think not to put it right by a train of new false- 
hoods, merely from spite at missing thy re*, 
ward.** 

^^ Palmer,"^ said old Raoul, with his broken- 
toned voice, cracked by many a hollo, ^^ I atn 
wont to leave the business of tale-bearing to my 
wife Gillian, who will tongue-pad it with any shrew 
in Christendom. But thou speak'st like one ha- 
ving some interest in these matters, and therefore 
I will tell thee plainly, that this woman has pub- 
lished her own shame in avowing her correspond- 
ence with that same Randal Lacy ; yet what she 
has said is true as the gospel ; and, were it my last 
word, I would say that Damian and the Lady 
Eveline are innocent of all treason and all disho^ 
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nesty, as is the babe unborn. — But what avails 
what the like of us say, who are eren driven to 
the very begging for mere support, after having 
lived at a good house, and in a good lord^s ser- 
vice — ^blessing be with him r 

^^ But hark you,^ continued the Constable, 
'* are there left no ancient servants of the house, 
that could speak out as well as you ?^ 

** Humph !^ answered the huntsman — ^^ men 
are not willing to babble when Randal Lacy is 
cracking his thong above their heads. Many are 
slain, or starved to death — ^some disposed of— - 
some spirited away. But there are the weaver 
Flammock and his daughter Rose, who know as 
much of the matter as we do.**^ 

« What !— WDkin Flammock, the stout Ne- 
therlander ?"" said the Constable ; *^ he and his 
blunt but true daughter Rose ? — I will venture 
my life on their faith, Where dwell they ?— » 
What has been their lot amidst these changes ?'^ 

^' And in God's name, who are you that ask 
these questions ?^^ said Dame Gillian. '^ Hus- 
band, husband — we have been too free ; there is 
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fiotnething in that look and that lone which I 
should rem^mber.^ 

<< Yes, look at me ni<»e fixedly,^ said the Con- 
staUe, throwing back the hood which had hitherto 
in some degree obscured his features. 

*' On your knees-^m your knees, Baoul T ^x- 
daimed Gillian, dropping on her own at the same 
time ; '^ it is the Constable himself, and he has 
heard roe call him old Hugh !^ 

<< It is all that is left of him who was the C«t^ 
stable, at least,^ replied De Lacy ; ^^ and old 
Hugh willingly forgives your freedom, in consi- 
deration of your good news. Where are flam- 
mock and his daughter ?" 

" Rose is with the Lady Eveline,^ said Dame 
Gillian ; <* her ladydiip, belike, chose her for 
bower-woman in place of me, although Rose was 
nerer fit to attire so much as a Dutch doll.^ 

<< The faithful girl r said the Constable. ''And 
where is Flammock P^ 

'' Oh, for him, he has pardon and favour,^' said 
Raoul ; '' and is at his own house, with his rabbit 
of weavers, close beside the Battle-lnridge, as th^ 
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ntw call the place where your lordBhip quelled 
the Welch.'' 

<' Thither will I then,-' said the Constahle; 
^^ and we will then iee what wdcome King Henry 
of Aigou has foar an <dd servant You two must 
aficominny ne.^ 

<< My lovdy'' said Gillian^ with hesitatbn, '^ you 
know poor folks are little thanked for interference 
with great men's affairs* I trust your lordship 
will be aUe to protect us if we speak the truth ; 
and that you will not look back with displeasure 
on what I did, acting for the best" 

<^ Peace, dame, with a wanion to ye T said 
Bttoul. ^^ Will you think of your own old sin- 
ftd carcase, wh^i you should be saving your 
sweet young mistress from shame and oppression ? 
-*nAad for thy ill tongue, and worse practices, 
his lordship knows they are bred in the bone of 
thee.'' 

'^ Peace, good fellow !" said the Constable ; 
<^ we wiU not look back on thy wife's errora, and 
your fidelity shall be rewarded.—- For you, my 
fiiithful followers," he said, turning towards 6ua« 
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rine and Vidal, ** when De Lacy shall receiye his 
rights, of which he doubts nothing, his first widi 
shall be to reward your fidelity.*" 

'* Mine, such as it is, has been, shall be, its own 
reward,"^ said Vidal. *^ I will not accept farours 
from him in prosperity, who, in adversity, refused 
me his hand— our account stands yet open.^ 

*' Go to, thou art a fool ; but thy profession hath 
a privilege to be humorous,^ said the Constable, 
whose weather-beaten and homely features looked 
even handsome, when animated by gratitude to 
Heaven and benevolence towards mankind. ^* We 
will meet,^' he said, ^^ at Battle-bridge, an hour 
before vespers — I shall have much achieved be- 
fore that time.^ 

^^ The space is short,^ said his esquire. 

" I won a battle in yet shorter,^ rq>Iied the 
Constable. 

" In which,''' said the minstrel, " many a man 
has died that thought himself well assured of life 
and victory.'' 

*^ Even so shall my .dangerous cousin Randal 
find his schemes of ambition blighted,'' answered 
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the Constable; and rode forwards, accompanied by 
Raoul and his wife, who had remounted their pal- 
frey, while the minstrel and squire followed a^foot, 
and, of course, much more slowly. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

^' Oh, fear not, fear not, good Lord John, 

That I would you betray. 
Or sue requital for a debt, 

Whkh nature cannot pay. 

** Bear witness, all ye sacred powers— 

Ye lights that 'gin to shine— 
This night shall pro^e the sacred tie 

That binds your faith and mine.** 

Ancient Scottish BaUad. 



Left behind by their master, the two depend- 
itnts of Hugh de Lacy marched on in sullen si- 
lence, like men who dislike and distrust each 
other, though bound to one common service, and 
partners, therefore, in the same hopes and fears. 
The dislike^ indeed, was chiefly upon Guarine^s 
side ; for nothing could be more indifferent to Re- 
nault Vidal than was his companion, farther than 
as he was conscious that Philip loved him not, and 
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was not unUkely) so fiur as lay in his power, to 
thwart some plans which be had nearly at herart. 
He took little notice of Us companion, bat hum* 
med {ffet to hinisdf, as for the exercise of his me^ 
moxy, romances a^d songs, many of which were 
composed in lai^^uages which Gnarine, who had 
only an ear for his native Norman, did not undcr- 



They had proceeded together in this sullen 
nuomer for nearly two hours, when they were met 
by a groom on horsebadc, leading a saddled pal- 
firey. ^* Pilgrims,"^ said the man, after loddng at 
them with some attention, *' whidi of you is cidled 
FhiHpGuaxiner 

^^ I, for fSuilt of a better^^ said the esquire, ^re- 
ply to that name.^ 

^< Thy lord, in that case, commends him to 
you,^ said the groom ; ^^ and sends you this token, 
by which you shall know that I am his true mes- 
senger.^ 

He shewed the esquire a rosary, which Philip 
instantly recognized as that used by the Constable. 

'^ I acknowle^ the token,"* he said ; '^ speak 
my master^s pleasure.'' 
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^ He bids me say,"" replied the rider, ^f that his 
viatt thrives as well as is possible, and that tUs 
very evening, by time that the sun sets, he wiH he 
possessed of his own* He desires, therefore, you 
will mount this paUrqr, and come with me tor the 
Garde Dolouzeuse, as your presence will be want- 
ed diere^ 

'^ It is well, and I obey him,^ said the esqinre, 
much pleased with the import of the message, and 
ncA dissatisfied at being separated firom his travd- 
liD^ companion. 

^^ And what charge for me ?'^. said the minstrd, 
addressing the messenger. 

^' If you, as I guess, are the minstrel, Renauh 
Vidal, you are to abide your master at the Battle- 
bridge, according to the charge formerly givcn.^ 

^^ I will meet him, as in duty bound,"" was Vi- 
dal^s answer ; and scarce was it uttered, ere the 
two horsemen, turning their backs on bim, rode 
briskly forward, and were speedily out of sight. -< 

It was now four hours past noon, and the sun 
was declining, yet there was more than three hours" 
sp^ce to the time of rendezvous, and theidistanoe 
from the place did not now exceed four nulea. Vidal, 
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therefore, cither for the sake of rest or reflection, 
withdrew from the path into a thicket on the left 
hand, from which gashed the waters of a stream- 
let, fed by a small fountain that bubbled op 
amongst the trees. Here the trayeller sat himself 
down, and with an air which seemed unoonscicms 
of what he was domg, bent his eye on the little 
sparkling font for more than half an hour, without 
change of posture ; so that he might, in Pagan 
times, have represented the statue dT a water-god 
bending over his urn, and attentive only to the 
supplies which it was pouring toxth. At length, 
however, he seemed to recall himself fiom this 
state of deep abstraction, drew himself up, and 
took some co»rse $>od from his pilgrim^s scrip, as 
if suddenly reminded that life is not supported 
without means. But he had probably something 
at his heart which affected his throat or appetite. 
After a vain attempt to swallow a morsel, he 
threw it from him in disgust, and applied him to 
a small flask, in which he had some wine or other 
liquor. But seemingly this also turned distaste- 
ful, for he threw from him both scrip and bottle, 
and, bending down to the spfing, drank deeply of 
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the! pure element, bathed in it his hands and ftce, 
and arising from the fountain apparently refredi- 
ed^ moved slowly on bis way, singing as he went, 
but in a low and melancludy tone, wild fraginentB 
of ancient poetry, in a tongue equally ancient 

Journeying on in this melancholy rnann^, he 
at length c^me in sight of the Battle-bridge ; near 
to which arose, in proud and gloomy strength, the 
celebrated castle of the Garde Doloureuse. ^^ Here, . 
then,^ h^ said—" here, then, I am to await the 
proud De hucy* Be it £0, in God^s name !«-<-he 
shall know me better ere we part.^ 

So saying, fa^ strode, with* long and resolved 
steps, across the bridge, and ascending a mound 
which arose on the opposite side at some distance, 
he gazed for a time upon the scene beneath — the 
beautiful river, rich with the reflected tints of the 
western sky — the trees, whidi were already bright- 
ened to the eye^ and saddened to the fancy^ with . 
the hue of autumn — and the darksome walls and 
towers of the feudal castle, from which, at times, 
flashed a glimpse of splendour, as some sentinel^s 
arms caught and gave back a transient ray of the 
setting sun. 

The countenance of the minstrel, which had hi- 
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tfaerto been dark and troubled, seemed softened bjr 
the quiet c£ the scene. He threw loose his pil- 
grim^s dress, yet suflPering part of its dark folds to 
hang around him mantle-wise; under which ap- 
peared his minstrdt^s tabard. He took from his 
side a rotCy (a small species of violin, managed by 
a wheel,) and striking, from time to time, a Welch 
descant, sung at others a lay, of which we can offer 
only a few fragments, literally translated fiom the 
ancient knguage in which they were chantad^ 
premising that they are in that excursive symbol- 
ical style of poetry, which Taliessin, Llewarch 
Hen, and other bards, hud deriv^ perhaps from 
i^he time of the Druids. 

'VI asked of my harp, * Who hath injured thy chords ?' 

And she replied, * The crooked finger, whidi I mocked in my 

tune.' 
A. blade ci silter may be bended— a blade of steel abideth— 
Kindness fadeth away, but vengeance endureth. 

*' The sweet taste o^mead pilsseth from the lipe, 
But they are long corroded by the juice of wormwood ; 
' 'Thelamb is^btoiaght t6 the shambles, but the wolf rangeth the 
mountain ; 
Kindness fadeth away, but vengeance endureth. 

*' I asked the red-hot iron, when it glimmered on the anvil, 

' Wiferefore glowe^t thou longer than the fire-brand ?*— 

' I was born in the dark mine, and the brand in the pleasant 

greenwood.* 
Kindness fadeth away, but vengeance endureth. 
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'* I asked the green oak of the assembly, wherefore its boughs 

were like the horns of the sUg ? 
And St showed me that a small worm had gnawed its roots. 
The boy who remembered the scourge, undid the wicket of the 

castle at midnight. 
Kndness fadeth away, but vengeance endareth. 

** Ughttting destroyeth temples, though their spires pierce the 

clouds; 
Storms destroy annadas, though their sails intercept the gale. 
He that is in his glory falleth, and that by no strong enemy. 
Kindness fadeth away, but Tengcanee endureth.'* 

More of the same w3d images were tbrown out, 
each bearing some analogy, however fanciful and 
remote, to the theme, which occurred fihe a cho- 
rus at the close of each stanza ; so that tlie poetry 
resembled a piece of music, which, after repeat- 
ed excursions through fanciful variations, returns 
ever and anon to the simple melody which is the 
subject of omiGLment. 

As the minstrel sung, his eyes were fixed on 
the bridge and its vicinity ; but when, towards the 
close of his chant, he raised up his eyes towards 
the distant towers of the Garde Doloureuse, he 
saw that the gates were opened, and that there was 
a mustering of guards and attendants without the 
barriers, as if some expedition were about to set 
forth, or some person of importance to appear on 
the scene. At the same time, glancing his eyes 
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around, he discovered that the famdacape, so soli^ 
tary when he first took his seat on the grey stone 
from which he overlooked, was now becoming 
filled with figures. 

During his reverie, several persons, solitary 
and in groups, men, women, and children, had 
IJegun to assemble themselves on both sides of the 
river, and were loitering there, as if expetting 
some spectacle. There was also much bustling at 
the Flemings'* mills, which, though at some dis- 
tance, were also completely under his eye. A 
procession seemed to be arranging itself there^ 
which soon began to move forward* with pipe and 
tabour, and various other instruments of music, 
and soon approached, in regular order, the place 
where Vidal was seated. 

It appeared the business in hand was of a paci- 
fic character ; for the grey-bearded old men of the 
little settlement, in their decent russet gowns, 
came first after the rustic band of music, walking 
in ranks of three and three, supported by their 
staves, and regulating the motion of the whole 
procession by their sober and staid pace. After 
these fathers of the settlement came Wilkin Flam- 
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mock, mounted <m bis mighty wtr-horse, mud in 
oompIoCe armour, save his head, like a vassal pre*^ 
pared to do military service for his lord. After 
him followed, and in battle rank, the flower of the 
little colony, consisting of thirty men, well armed 
and appointed^ whose stout limbs, as well as their 
dean and glittering armour, showed steadiness 
and discipline, although they lacked alike the fiery 
glance of the French soldiery, or the look of dog- 
ged defiance which characterised the English, or 
the wild ecstatic impetuosity of eye which then 
disdnguished the Welch. The mothers and the 
maidens of the colony came next; then followed 
the children, with faces as chubby, and features 
as serious, and steps as grave, as thmr parents ; 
and last, as a rear-guard, came the youths froai 
fourteen to twenty, armed with light lances, bows, 
and similar weapons becoming their age. 

This procession wheeled around the base of the 
mound or embankment on which the minstrel was 
seated ; crossed the bri^e with the same slow and 
regular pace, and formed themselves into a double 
line, facing inwards, as if to receive some person of 
* consequence, or witness some ceremonial. Flam« 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALK I. THS B£TAOTH£J>. Sll 

mock realigned at (be extremity of the AYenue 
thus fonned by his countrymen, and quietly, yet 
earnestly, engaged in making (urrangementa and 
preparationg. 

In the meanwhile, stragglers of different coun- 
tries began to draw together, apparently biou^ 
there by mere cyrioaity, and formed a motle}' as- 
semblage at the farther end of the hndge, which 
was that nearest to the castle. Two English pea- 
sants passed very near the stone on which Vidal 
sat — *' Wilt thou sing us a song, min#tiel,^ said 
one of them, '' and here is a tester for thee ?'" 
throwing into his bat a small silver coin. 
- *' I am under a vow,^ answered the .minstard, 
*^ and may not practise the gay science .at pte- 
sent.'' 

^> Or you are too proud to play to Enf^ish 
churls,'^ said the elder peasant, ^^ for thy tongue 
smacks of the Nonnan.^ 

'^ Keep the coin, nevertheless,^ said the younger 
man. *' Let the palmer have what the minstrel 
rdfuses to earn.^ 

** I pray you reserve your bounty, kind friend," 
said Vidal, '* I need it not; — and tell me of your 
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kindneM, instead^ what mattcn are going forward 
bet€.^ 

<< WhjTy know you not that we have got our 
Constable De Lacy again, and that he is to grant 
Boknin inrestiture to the Flemish weavers of all 
these fine things Harry of Anjou has given? — 
Had Edward the Confessor been alive, to give the 
Netherland Idkaves their gu^on, it would have 
been a cast of the gallows-tree. But come, neigh- 
bour, we shall lose the show."^ 

So saying, they pressed down the hill. 

Vidal fixed his eyes <»i the gates of the distant 
castle ; and the distant waving of banners, and 
mustering of men on horseback, though imperfect- 
ly seen at such a distance, apprised Mm that one 
of note was about to set forth at the head of a con- 
rideraUe tnun (^military attendants. Distant 
flourishes of trumpets, which came fiuntly yet dis- , 
tinctly on his ear, seemed to attest the same. Pre- 
sendy he perceived, by the dust which began to 
arise in columns betwixt the castle and the fari^g^ 
as weU as by the nearer sound of the darions, that 
the troop was advandng towards him in procession. 

Vidal^ on his own part, seemed as if irresolute 
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whether to retain faii present position, where he 
commanded a full but remote view of the whole 
scene, or to obtain a nearer but more partial one, by 
inrolving himself in the crowd which now closed 
around on either hand of the bridge, unless where 
the arenue was kqpt open by the armed and ar- 
rayed Flemings. 

A monk neiLt hurried past Vidal, and on his in* 
quiring as fbnnerly the cause of the assembly, an* 
swered, in a muttering tone, from beneath his 
hood, that it was the Constable De Lacy, who, as 
the first act of his authority, was then and there 
to deliver to the Flemings a royal charter of their 

immiimtifny. 

<^ He is in haste to exercise his authority, me* 
tUnks,^ said the minstreL 

*^ He that has just gotten a sword is impatient 
to draw it,^ replied the monk, who added more 
which the minstrel understood imperfectly; for 
Father Aldrovand had not recovered the injury 
whidi he had received during the siege. 

Vidal, however, understood him to say, that he 
was to meet the ConstaUe theie, to beg his favour* 
able intercession. 
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''I aho wiU meet him,'' sttd RenMih Vidal,ri- 
nng suddenly from the stone which he occupied. 

*^ Follow me, then,'* mumbled the priest ; *^ the 
Flemings know me, and will let me forward*'' 

But Father Aldrorond being in disgrace, his 
influence was not so potent as he had flattered 
himself, and both he and the minstrel were jostled 
to and fro in the crowd, and separated from each 
other. 

' Vidal, however, was recogniaed by the English 
peasants who had before iqpoke to him. *^ Canst 
thou do any jugglers' feats, mmstrel?'^ said one. 
^ Thou may'st earn a &ir burgess, for our Norman 
masters loYeJongierieJ* 

'' 1 know but one," said Vidal, '' and I will 
show it, if you will yield me some room." 

They crowded a little off from him, and gave 
him time to throw aside, his bonnet, bare his legs 
and knees, by stripping off the leathern buskins 
which swathed them, and retaining only his san- 
dals. He then tied a party«coloured handker- 
chief around his swarthy and sun-bumed-bair,^and 
casting off his upper doublet, showed his brawny 
and nervous arms, naked to the shoulder. 
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But wliiie he amused ihdse immediatriy about 
him with these preparations, a oommotion audi 
rush among the crowd, together with the close 
sound g£ trumpets, answered by all the Flemish 
instruments of music, as well as the shouts in Nor- 
man and English, of ^^ Long live the gallant Coui- 
staUe !~OuT Lady for the bold De Lacy i"" aur 
nounced that the Constable was dose at hand. 

Vidal made iribredible exertions to approach the 
leader of the procession, whose morion, distin- 
guished by its lofty {dumes, and right hand hold- 
ing his truncheon or leading^staff, was all he could 
see, on'account of the crowd of o£Bcers and armed 
men around him. At length his exertions pre- 
vailed, and he came within three yards of the Con- 
stable, who was then in a smsU cixde which had 
been with difficulty kept clear for the purpose of 
the ceremonial of the day. His back was towards 
the minstrel, and he was in the act of bending fiom 
fais horse to deliver the joyai charter to Wilkin 
Flammock, who had knelt on one knee to recebve 
it the more reverentially. His posture occasidned 
the Constable to stoop so low that his plume seiem- 
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ed in the act of mudng with the flowing mane of 
his noble charger. 

At this moment, Vidal threw himself, with sin- 
gular agility, over the heads of the Flemings who 
guarded the circle ; and, ere an eye could twinkle, 
his right knee was on the croupe of the Consta- 
ble's horse — the grasp of his left hand on the col- 
lar of De Lacy's buff-coat ; then, clinging to his 
prey like a tiger after its leap, he drew, in the 
same iustant of time, a short, sharp dagger—and 
buried it in the back of the neck, just where the 
spine, which was severed by the stroke, serves to 
convey to the trunk of the human body the mys- 
terious influences of the brain. The blow was 
struck with the utmost accuracy of aim and strength 
of arm. The unhappy horseman dropped &om 
his saddle, without groan or struggle, like a bull 
in the amphitheatre, under the steel of the taurh- 
dor; and in the same saddle sat his murderer, 
brandishmg the UoodjL poniard, and urgbg the 
horse to speed. 

There was indeed a possibility of his^ havbg 
achieved his escape, so much were those around 
paralyzed for the moment by the suddenness and 
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audacity of the enterprise ; but Flammock^s pre- 
flence of nund did not forsake him — ^he seised the 
horse by the bridle, and, aided by those who want- 
ed but an example, made the rider prisoner, bound 
his arms, and called aloud that he must be carried 
before King Henry. This proposal, uttered in 
Flaipmock^s strong and dedded tone of voice, silen- 
ced a thousand wild cries of murder and treason, 
which had arisen while the different and hostile 
natives, of which the crowd was composed, threw 
upon each other recifMrocally the charge of trea- 
chery* 

All the streams, however, now assembled in one 
channel, and poured towards the Garde Dolou- 
reuse, excepting a few of the murdered nobleman'^s 
train, who remained .to transport their master^s 
body, in decent solemnity of mourning, from the 
spot which he had sought with so much pomp and 
triumph. 

When Flammock reached the Garde Dolou- 
reuse, he was readily admitted with his prisoner, 
and with such witnesses as he had selected to prove 
the execution of the crime. To his request of an 
audience, he was answered, that the King had com- 
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mandied that none should be admitted to him for 
some time ; yet so singular were the tidings of the 
Constable^s slaughter, that the captain of the guard 
rentured to interrupt Henry^s privacy) in order to 
^mmunicate that erent ; and returned with orders 
ihat Flammock and his prisoner should be instant- 
ly admitted to the royal apartment Here they 
found Henry» attended by several persons, who 
stood respectfully behind the royal seat, in a dark- 
ened part of the room. 

Whea Flammock entered, his large bulk and 
massive limbs were strangely contrasted with cheeks 
pale with horror at what he had just witnessed, 
and with awe at finding himself in the royal pre- 
sence chamber. Beside him stood his prisoner, 
undaunted by the situation in which he was placed. 
The blood of his victim, which had spirted from 
the wound, was visible on his bare limbs and his 
scanty garments ; but particularly upon his brow, 
and the handkerchief with which it was bound. 

Henry gated on him with a stem look^ which 
the other not only endured without dismay, but 
seemed to return with a frown of defiance. 
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' '^ Does no one know this cailiir?'"' said Henry, 
loddng a»>und him. 

There was no immediate answer, until Philip 
Guarine, stepping from the gtoUp which stood be- 
hind the royal chair, said, though with hesitation, 
*^ So please you, my liege, but for the strange 
guise in which he is now arrayed, I should say 
there was a household minstrel of my master, by 
name Renault Vidal.^ 

^* Thou art deceived, Norman,"* replied the 
minstrel ; ^^ my menial place and base lineage 
were but assumed — I am Cadwallon the Briton— 
Cadwallon of the Nine Lays — Cadwallon, the 
chief bard of Gwenwyn of Powis-land — and his 
avenger r 

As he utteted the last word, his looks encoun* 
tered those of a palmer, who had gradually ad- 
vanced from the recess in which the attendants 
were stationed, and now confronted him. 

The Welchman's eyes looked so eagerly ghast- 
ly as if flying from their sockets, while he exclaim- 
ed, in a tone of surprise, mingled with horror, 
" Do the dead come before monarchs ?— Or, if 
thou art alive, whom have I slain ?r— I dreamed 

8 
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not, surely, of that bound, and of that home blow ? 
— ^yet my Victim stands before me ! Have I not 
slain t]|e Constable of Chester ?"* 

<< Thou hast indeed slain the ConstaUe,^ an- 
swered the King ; '* but know, Wekhman, it was 
Randal de Lacy, on whom that charge was this 
morning conferred, by our belief of our loyal and 
fiuthful Hugh de Lacy^s having been lost upon 
his return from the Holy Land, as the vessel in 
which he had taken passage was reported to have 
suffered shipwreck. Thou hast cut short Randalls 
brief elevation by a few hours ; for to-morrow'*s sun 
would have again seen him without land or lord- 
ship."* 

The prisoner dropped his head on his bosom in 
evident despair. ** I thought,^ he murmured, 
'^ that he had changed his slough, and come forth 
80 glorioiis all too soon. May the eyes drop out 
that were cheated with those baubles, a plumed 
cap and a hu^uered baton !^ 

*^ I shall take care, Welchman, thine eyes cheat 
thee not again,^ said the King, sternly ; ^' before 
the night is Hn hour older, they shall be closed on 
all that is earthly.'' 

9 
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«^ May I xequest of jcm noUeness,^ aaid the 
ConsUUe, <* that yoa will permit me to aak the 
unhappy man a few questions ?^ 

<< When ; have demanded of him myself,"* said 
th9 King, ** why he has dipt his hands in the blood 
of a noble Norman*^ 

*^ Beeause he at whom I aimed my bloW^ said 
the Briton, his eye ghmdng fiercely from the King 
to De Lacy, and back, ^^ had spilled th^ blood of 
the descendant o£ a thousand kings ; to which his 
own gore, pr thine, proud Count of Anjou, is but as 
the puddle of the highway to the sUver fountain.^ 

Henry'^s eye menaced the audacious speaker ; 
but the King reined in his wrath when he be- 
held the imploring look of his serrant*— '^ What 
woyld'stthouaskofhimp^hesaid; ^^bebrie^for 
his time is short^ 

** So please you, my liege, I would but demand 
wherefore he has for years forborne to take the life 
he aimed at, when it was in his power^^nay, when 
it must have been lost but for his seemingly faith- 
ful service ?" 

" Norman,^ said Cadwallon, ^^ I will answer 

VOL. II. X 
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thee. Wbsa I first took upoD me thy serrice, it 
was well my purpose to have slain thee that night 
There stands the man,^ pohiting to Philip 6ua- 
rine, ^^ to whose yigilance thou owed'^st thy safety."^ 

^^ Indeed,^ said De Lacy, ^^ I do remember 
some indications of such a purpose ; but why didst 
thou forego it, when following opportonities put it 
in thy power ?'* 

** When the slayer of my Sovereign became 
<jlod*8 soldier,^ answered Cadwallon, ^' and served 
his cause in Palestine, he was safe firom my earth- 
ly vengeance.^^ 

** A wonderful forbearance on the part of a 
Welch assassin !^ said the King, scornfully. 

** Ay,'' answered Cadwallon ; " and which cer- 
tain Christian princes have attained, who have 
never neglected the chance of pillage or conquest 
afforded by the absence of a rival in the Holy 
Crusade.'' 

" Now, by the Holy Rood—" said Henry, on 
the point of bursting out, for the insult affeeted 
him peculiarly ; but, suddenly stopping, he said, 
with an air of contempt, " To the gallows with the 
knave !•' 
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^< But one other question,"" said De Laey, 
'^ Renault, or by whatever nane thou art called. 
Ever since my return thou hast rendered me ser* 
vice inconsistent with thy stem resolution upon 
my life«-^ott didst aid me in my shipwreck— »and 
did'st guide me safely through Wales, where my 
name would have insured my death ; and all this 
after the crusade was accomplished ?^ 

^^ I could explain thy doubt,'" said the bard, 
** but that it might be thought I was pleading for 
my life.'' 

<' Hesitate not for that,"" said the King ; /^ for 
were our Holy Father to intercede for thee, his 
prayer were in vain." 

" Well, then,"" said the bard, " know the truth 
—I was too proud to permit either wave or Welch- 
man to share in my revenge. Know also, what is 
perhaps Cadwallon's weakness-<-use and habit had 
divided my feelings towards De Lacy, between 
aversion and admiration. I still contemplated my 
revenge, but as something which I might never 
complete, and which seemed rather an image in the 
clouds, than an object to which I must one day 
draw near. And when I beheld thee,"" he said, 
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turning to De Lacj, '^ this very day lo deter- 
minedi to sternly resolved, to bear thy impend- 
ing fate like a man — ^that you seemed to me to 
resemble the last tower of a ruined palace, still 
holding its head to heaven, when its walls of splen- 
dour, and its bowers of delight, lay in desolation 
around — may I perish, I said to mysdf in secret, 
ere I perfect its ruin ! Then, even thenp«*but some 
hours sinco'—hadst thou accepted my proffered 
hand, I had served thee as never follower served 
master. Tou rejected it with scorn — yet even then 
it required that I should have seen you, is I 
thought, trampling over the field in which you Aem 
my master, in the full pride of Norman insolence, 
to animate my resolution to stxike the blow, which, 
meant for you, has slain at least one of your usurp- 
ing race.— I will answer no more questions— -lead 
on to axe or gallows — it is indifferent to Cadwal- 
lon— my soul will soon be with my firee and noUe 
ancestry.^ 

^^ My liege aiid prince,^ said De Lacy, bend- 
ing his knee to Henry, ^^ can you hear this, and 
refiue your ancient servant one request ?— -Spare 
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this num !— Exdnguish not such a light, becaase 
it is deyiouB and wild r 

^^ Rise, rise, De Lacy ; and shame thee of thy 
petition,^ said the King. ** Thy kinsman^s blood 
— ^the blood of a nqUe Nonnan, is on the Welch- 
man's hands and brow. As I am crowned King, 
he shall die ere it is wiped off.-— Here I have him 
to present execution !^ 

Cadwallon was instantly withdrawn under a 
guard* 

^^ Thou art mad, De Lacy— thou art mad, 
mme old and true fiiend, to urge me thus,^ satd 
the King, compelling De Lacy to rise. *^ See^st 
diou not that my care in this matter is for thee ? 
—This Randal, by largesses and promises, hath 
made many friends, who will not, perhaps, easily 
again be brought to your allegiance, returning as 
thou dost, impoTcrished in power and wealth. Had 
he lived, we must have had hard work to deprive 
him entirely of the power which he had acquired. 
We thank the Welch assassin who hath rid us of 
him ; but his adherents would cry foul play were 
the murderer spared. When blood is paid for 
blood, all will be forgotten, and their loyalty will 
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onoe more flow in its proper channel to thee, their 
lawful lord." 

Hugo de Lacjr arose ftom his knees, and en- 
deavoured respectfully to combat the politic rea- 
sons of his wily soyereign, which he plainly saw 
were resorted to less for Us sake than to effect 
the change of feudal authority) with the least poeh- 
sible trouble to the country or Sovereign. 

Henry listened to his arguments patiently, and 
combated them with temper, until the death*drum 
began to beat, and die castle bell to toll. He then 
led De Lacy to the window ; on which, fbr it was 
now dark, a strong rtiddy light beg«i to gleam 
fran without* A body of tnen^at-arms, each hold- 
ing in his hand a bbudng torch, were retumkig 
abng the terrace from the execution of the wild 
but lugh'soul'd Briton, with cries of ^^ Long live 
King Henry ! and so perish all enemies of the 
gentle Norman men !"" "^ 
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CONCLUSION. 

A 8un hath set— a star hath risen, 

O, Genuine ! sines arms of Ihine 
Have been the lovely lady^s prison. 

COLSAI&OE. 

FoifULAft fame had erred m itaagning to Bve^ 
line Berenger, after tbe capture of her castle, asy 
oonfinenait more severe than that of her aunt 
the Lady Abbess of the Cistertkiis' ooiiTeiit af- 
forded. Yet that was severe enough ; for maideii 
auntSy whether abbesses or no, are not tolerant of 
the species of errors of which Eveline was accused ; 
and the innocent damosel was brought in maay 
ways to eat her bread in shame of countenance and 
bitterness of heart. Everydayof her confinement 
was rendered less and less endurable by taunts, in 
the various forms of sympathy, consolation, and 
exhortation ; but which, stript of their assumed 
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formt^ were undisguiied anger and inanlt The 
company of Boae wai all which Eveline had to 
fUflUin her under these inflictions, and that was at 
length withdrawn on the yery morning when so 
many important events took pkce at the Garde 
Dolouxeuae. 

The unfortunate young lady inquired in vain at 
a grim-fiMsed nun, who appeared in Rosens place, 
to assist her to dress, why her companion and friend 
was debarred attendance. The nun observed oh 
that score an obstinate silence, but threw out many 
hints on the importance attached to the vnn or* 
naments of a frail child of clay, and on the hard*- 
ship that even a spouse of heaven was compelled 
to divert her thoughts from her higher duties^ and 
oondescend to fasten clasps and adjust veils* 

The Lady Abbess, however, told her niece after 
matins, that her attendant had not been withdrawn 
from her for a space only, but was like to be drat 
up in a house of the severest profession, for having 
affi>rded her mistress assistance in receiving Da^ 
mian de Lacy into her sleeping apartment at the 
castle of Altringham. 

A soldier of De Lacy^s band, who had hitherto 
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kept what he had obflerved a secret, being off hii 
post thatnij^t, had BOW inDamiaD^s disgrace fonnd 
hetnight benefit himsdfby telling the story.^ This 
new blow, so unexpected, so afflictive— this new 
diaige, whidi it was so difficult to eaqplain, and so 
impossible utterly to deny, seemed to Eyeline to 
seal her loTer'*s fiite and her own ; while the thought 
that she had involved in ruin her angle-hearted 
and high*soul^d attendant, was all that had been 
wanting to produce a state which approached to 
the apathy of despair* ^^ Think of me what you 
wiU,^ she said to her aunt, ^^ I will no longer de^ 
fend myself— say what you will, I will no longer 
reply-— carry me where you will, I will no longer 
resist — God will, in his good time, dear my fame 
— ^may he forgive my persecutors.^ 

After this, and during several hours of that un- 
happy day, the Lady Eveline, pale, cold, silent, 
glided from chapel to refectory, from refectory to 
chapel again, at the slightest beck of the Abbess 
or her official sisters, and seemed to regard the 
various privations, penances, admonitions, and re- 
proaches, of which she, in the course of that day. 
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was subjected to an extraordmary diare, no more 
than a matUe statue minds the inclemency of die 
eKtemal air, or the rain*dro)M which fidl upon k, 
and must in time waste and consume it. 

The Abbess, who loved her niece, although 
her aflfoction showed itsdf often in a TexatMNis 
manner, became at length alanned«*coant e imand- 
ed her oiden fixr removing Eveline to an infe- 
rior ceU<*-4ittended herself to see her laid inbed^ 
(in whidi, as in everything else, the young lady 
seemed entirely passive,) and, with something 
like reviving tenderness, lussed and Uessed her em 
leaving the apartment. Slight as the mark of 
kindness was, it was unezpeded, and, like the rod 
of Moses, opened the hidden fountains of waters. 
Eveline wept, a resource wUdi had ben that di^ 
denied to her--^she prayed-^-and, finally, sobbed 
herself to sleep, like an in&nt, with a mind scmie- 
whattranquilUied by having given way to this tide 
of natural emotion. 

She awoke more than once in the nighit to lecal 
mingled and gloomy dreams of cdls and of cas- 
tles, of funerals and of bridals, of coronets and of 

racks and gibbets ; but towards morning she fell 

4 
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into sleep more aouiid than the had hitherto en- 
joyed, and her visions partook of its soothing 
character* The Lady of the Garde Doloureuse 
seemed to smile on her amid her dreams, and to 
promise her votaress protection. The shade of 
her father was there also ; and with the boldness 
of a dreamer, she saw the paternal resemblance 
with awe, but without ftar ; his lips moved, and 
she beard words— 4heir import she could not 
know, save that they spdce of hope, ecmsolation, 
and approaddi^ happiness. There also glided 
in, with bright bine eyes fixed upon hers, cbfessed 
in a tumc of safion-oolouied silk, with a mantle 
of cerulean blue of antique fiuhion, the form of a 
female, resplendent in that delicate speeieis of 
beauty whidi attends the faireet complesdon. It 
was, she thought, the Bntoness Vanda ; but her 
countenance was no longer resentftil^^ber long 
yeUow hair flew not loose on her shoulders, but 
was mysteriously Inraided with oak and misletoe ; 
above all, her right-hand was gracefully disposed 
of under her mantle ; and it was an unmutilated, 
unspotted, and beautifully formed hand which 
pressed that q£ Eveline. Yet, under these assu- 
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raneet of &Toar, a thrill of fear passed oyer her 
at the Ticdon seemed to repeat, or chimty 

** WidowM wife and wedded maid, 
BetrothM, betrayer, and betray'd, 
All is done that has been said ; 
Vanda*8 wrong baa been y-wroken— 
Take her pardon by this token.*' 

She bent down) as if to kiss Eyeline^ who started 
at that imtant, and then awoke. Her hand was 
indeed gently pressed, by one as. pure and white 
9m hex own. The, blue eyes and fair hair of a 
lovely fmnale face, with half-Teiled boscnn and 
dishevelled locks, indeed approadied its lips to 
those of the lovely sleeper at the moment of her 
awakening ; but it was Rose in whose arms her 
mistress found herself pressed, and who moisten- 
ed her face with tears, as in H passion of afiecticm 
she covered it with kisses. 

*< What means this, Bose ?"" said Eveline ; 
** thank God, you are restored to me !— But what 
mean these bursts of weeping ?^ 

" Let me weep-— let me weep,'' said Rose ; " it 
is long since I have wept fixr joy, and l(»ig, I 
trust, it will be ere I again weep for sorrow. News 
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are on the spur from the Garde Doloureuse— * 
Amelot has brought them — ^he is at liberty— «aii 
his master, and in high favour with Henry. Hear 
yet more, but let me not tell it too hastily— You 
grow pale.*" 

" No, no,** said Eveline ; " go on — go on — I 
think I understand you — ^I think I do.^ 

*^ The villain Randal De Lacy, the master- 
mover of all our sorrows, will plague you no 
more ; he was slain by an honest Welchman, and 
grieved am I that they have hanged the man fi>r 
his good service. Above all, the stout old Con- 
stable is himself returned from Palestine, as wor- 
thy, and somewhat wiser, than he was ; for it is 
thought he will renounce hb contract with your 
ladyship.^ 

** Silly girl,'*' said Eveline, crimsoning as high 
as she had been before pale, ^* jest not amidst 
such a tale. But can this be reality ?-— Is Randal 
indeed slain ? — and the Constable returned ?^ 

These were hasty and hurried questions, an- 
swered as hastily and confusedly, and broken with 
ejaculations of surprise and thanks to Heaven, and 
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to Our Lady, until the ecstasy of delight sobeied 
down into a sort of tranquil wonder. 

Meanwhile Damian Lacy also had his expbna- 
ttons to recmve, and the mode in which they were 
conveyed had something remarkable. Damian 
had for some time been the inhalntant of what our 
age would have termed a dungeon, but whidi, in 
the andent days, they called a prison. We are 
perhaps censurable in making the dwelling and 
the food of acknowledged and convicted guiU more 
comfortable and palatable than what the parties 
could have gained by any exertions when at large, 
and supporting themselves by honest labour ; but 
this is a venial error compared to that of our 
ancestors, who, considering a chaige and a cour 
viction as synonymous, treated the accused before 
sentence in a manner which would have been of 
itself a severe punishment after he was found 
gOilty. Damian, therefore, notwitlistaDding his 
high Urth and distinguished nuik, was confined 
after the manner of the most atrocious criminal, 
was heavily fettered, fed on the coarsest food, and 
CTperienced only this alleviation, that he was per- 
mitted to indulge his misery in a solitary and se- 
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parate cell, the wretched fiirniture of which was a 
mean bed-stead, and a broken table and chair. A 
coiHn— 4ind his own arms and initials were painted 
upon it— HStood in one corner, to remind him of 
his approaching fate ; and a crucifix was placed 
in another, to intimate to him that there was a 
world beyond that, which must soon close upon 
him. No noise could penetrate into the iron si- 
lence of his prison — ^no rumour, either touching 
his own fate or that of his friends. Charged with 
being taken in open arms against the King, he 
was sulgect to military law, and to be put to death 
even without the formality of a hearing ; and he 
foresaw no milder conclusion to bis imprisonment. 
This melancholy dwelling had been the abode 
of Daiman for nearly a month, when, strange 
as it may seetn, his health, which had suffered 
much from his wounds, began gradually to im- 
prove, either benefited by the abstemious diet to 
which he was reduced, or that certainty, however 
melancholy, is an evil better endured by many 
constitutions than the feverish contrast betwixt 
passion and duty. But the term of his imprison- 
ment seemed drawing speedily to a close ; his 
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jftilor, a Bullen Saxon of the lowest order^ in more 
words than he had yet used to him, warned him 
to look to a speedy change of dwelling ; and the 
tone in which he spoke convinced the prisoner 
there was no time to be lo^t. He demanded a 
confessor, and the jailor, though he withdrew 
without reply, seemed to intimate by his manner 
that the boon would be granted. 

Next morning, at an unusually early hour, the 
chains and bolts of the cell were heard to dash 
and groan, and Damian was startled from a broken 
sleep, which he had not enjoyed for above two 
hours. His eyes were bent on the slowly opening 
door, as if he had expected the headsman and his 
assistants ; but the jailor ushered in a stout man in 
a pilgrim^s habit. 

^* Is it a priest whom you bring me, warden?"* 
said the unhappy prisoner. 

*^ He can best answer the question himself,"* 
said the surly official, and presently withdrew. 

The pilgrim remained standing on the floor, 
with his back to the small window, or rather loop- 
hole, by which the cell was imperfectly lighted, 
and gazed intently upon Damian, who was seated 

IS 
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on the 8ide of his bed ; his pale cheek and dishe- 
vdled hair bearing a melancholy correspondence 
to his heayy irons. He returned the pOgrim^i 
gaae, but the imperfect light only showed him that 
his visitor was a stout old man, who wore the scal- 
lop-shell on his bonnet) as a token that he had 
passed the sea, and carried a palm branch in his 
hand, to show he had visited the Holy Land. 

<* Benedicite, reverend fiither,^ said the unhap- 
py young man ; ** are you a priest, come to un- 
burthen my conscience?* 

** I am not a priest,^ replied the Palmer, ^* but 
one who brings you news of discomfort.*" 

. ** You bring them to one to whom comfort has 
been long a stranger, and to a place which never 
knew it,^^ replied Damian. 

** I may be the bolder in my communication,^ 
said the Fahner : ^< those in sorrow will better 
hear ill news than those whom they surprise in 
the possession of content and happiness.^ 

^* Yet even the situation of the wretched,* said 
Damian, " can be rendered more wretched by 
suspense. I pray you, reverend sir, to speak the 

VOL. n. T 
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woMt at once-* If you «ame to annoimoe the doom 
of tbi8 poor firamo, may Grod be gradoua to the 
cpkk wUdi must be yiolently dtumssed from it T 

** I have no auch charge-^ said the Palmes^ — 
** I coifie firoaa the Holy Laad^ and have the more 
griefs fin^g yoQ tW, became my message to 
yfl»li wa9 tme addressed to a free maiH and A ^veahfay 
one.** 

'< For my freedom^ aaid Damiaa, '< let these 
fetters speak, and this apartment fiw mj wedth. 
— But speak out thy nefWs-— should my UBcie, for 
I fewr thy tale regards Um, want either my arm 
or my fortune, this diingeim and my dcgradalooD 
have farther paags then I had yet supposed.^ 

** Your uncle^ youag asan,**^ said the P<ahner, 
" is prisoner, I should vHther say sUnre, to the 
great SoUaii^takenin a haltle in which he highly 
distinguished himself, though unable to a^«rt de 
defeat e£ the Chrt8til«% wjtii which it was oim- 
duded. He was made firisottcr while ooTsnng the 
retreat^ but not udbtil he had akiny for his misfor- 
tune as it has provedi^ Hassan Ali, a fhyowite of 
tbeSoUan. Thiedruelpiiganliaseattsedthewerthy 
knight to be loaded with irons heavier than those 
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you ▼«», and (he dnngeoii to which he is con*- 
fined would make thi« teem mpalaoe. Tfaeinfiders 
first vesoluticii was to put the raliaot Constable 
te the. most dreadiul deaih which bis tormentors 
could deTise. But fiiine told him that diis was a 
man of great power and wealth ; and )ie has de- 
manded a ransom of ten thousand bezants of ^Id. 
Your uncle replied that the payment would totally 
impoverish him, and oUige him to dispose of his 
wfbole estates ; even then he pleaded time must be 
allowied faim to conveit them mto money. The 
Soldan replied, that H impoited litde to him wlie- 
tber a hound like the Constable were fat or lean, 
and that he therefore nisisted upon the fidi aHMafit 
of the ransom. But he so fiur rdaxed as to msflce 
it payable in three portions, on condilion that, 
along with the first portion of the piiee, the near- 
est of kin and heir of De Lacy must be ptitoed 4n 
his hands as a hostage fi^r what remained due. 
On these conditions he conseAted your unde 
should be put at libei^ty so soon as you ^nme in 
Palestine with die goM."" 

^^ Now may I indeed call mjrself unhappy,** 
said Damian, ^' that I cannot show my love and 
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duty to my noble unde, who hath ever been a & 
ther to me in my orphan Btate.^ 

^* It will be a heavy disappointment, doubtless, 
to the Constable,^ said the Palmer, ** because he 
was eager to return to this happy country, to fulfil 
a contract of marriage which hft'had formed with 
a lady of great beauty and fortune.^ * 

Damian shrunk together in such sort that his 
fetters dashed, but he made no answer. 

" Were he not your unde,^ continued the Pil- 
grim, ** and well known as a wise man, I should 
dupk he is not (quite prudent in this matter. 
Whatever he was^ befinre he lelBt England, two 
summers spent in the wars of Palestine, and ano- 
ther amid the tortures and restraints of a heathen 
jffison, have made him a sorry brid^room.^ 

^* Peace, pilgrim,^ said De Lacy, with a com- 
m|fl>ding tone. ^* It is not thy part to censure such 
a noble knight as my uncle, nor is it meet that I 
should listen to your strictures.*^ 

^* I crave your pardon, young man,'' said the 
Palmer. ^^ I spoke not without some view to 
your interest, which, methinks, does not so well 



d by Google 



TALK I. TUK BSTBOTHKD. S41 

consort with thine uncle having an hw of his 
body.'* 

'* Peace, base man,^ aaid Damian. ** By Hea- 
ven, I think worse of my cell than I did befcne, 
since its doors opened to such a counsellor, and of 
my chains, since they restrain me from chastisbg 
him. — Depart, I pray thee.*' » 

" Not till I have your answer for your uncle,** 
answered the Palmer. '* My age scorns the an- 
ger of thine youth, as the rock despises the foam 
of the rivulet dashed against it.** 

^^ Then, say to my uncle,'* answered Damian, 
*M am a prisoner, or I would have come to him 
— I am a coiSfiscated beggar, or I would have sent 
him my aU." 

*^ Such virtuous purposes are easily and boldly 
announced,** said the Palmer, ^^ when he who 
speaks them knows that he cannot be called upon 
to make good the boast of his tongue. But could 
I tell thee of thy restoration to freedom and 
wealth, I trow thou would'st consider twice ere 
thy act confirmed the sacrifice thou hast in thy 
present state promised so glibly." 

** Leave me, I prithee, old man,** said Damian ; 
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** thy iboQgbt cftttnol comprebend the tenor of 
mine— go, and add not to my distress insults which 
I hffve not the means to avenge."" 

*^ But what if I had it in my power to place 
thee in the situation of a firee and wealthy man, 
would it please thee then to be reminded of thy 
present boast ? for if not, thou may'st rely on my 
diacretion never to mention the difference of sen- 
timait between Damian bound and Dandan at 
libetty.** 

^^ How meanest thou P— or hast thou any mean- 
ing, save to torment me ?"" smd the youth. 

*^ Not so/' replied the old Palmer, plucking 
fiom his bosom a parchment scroll to which a 
heavy seal was attached. — ^' Know that thy cou- 
sin Randal hath been strangely slain, and his 
treacheries towards the Constable and thee as 
strangely discovered. The King, in requital of 
thy sufferings, hath sent thee this full pardon, and 
endowed thee with a third part of those ample 
estates which, by his death, revert to the crown.^ 

^' And hath the King also restored my free- 
dom ?^ exclaimed Damian. 

'' From this moment, forth^vith,"' said the Pal- 
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nieiw-<< look upon the pftrchaient^behold ih^ 
royal hand and seaL"" 

^^ I must have bettor proo£--*Here,^ be ex- 
dainied, loudly clashing Mb irons at the same time, 
*< Hefe, thou Dogget-^warder, son of a Saxon 
mlfJiound r 

The Palmer, striking on the door, seconded die 
previous exertions for summoning the jailor, who 
entered accordingly. 

^* Warder/^ said Damian de Laoy, in a stem 
tone, ^* am I yet thy prisoner^ or no i"^ 

The sullen jailor consulted Ae Pabner by a 
look, and then answered to Damian, that he. was 
a free man. 

^' Then, death of thy heart, sbtve,^' said Da- 
mian, impatiently, ^* why hang, these fetters on 
the free limbs of a Norman noble ? each moment 
they confine him are worth a lifetime of bondage 
to such a serf as thou."^ 

,^^ They are soon rid off. Sir Damian,"^ said the 
man; ^* and I pray you to take some patience, 
when you remember that ten minutes since you 
had little right to think these bracelets would 
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iMYt been remoTtd fiir anj other purpose tfaaa 
your progress to the scaffold.^ 

*^ Peace, ban-dog,^^ said Damian, ^^ and be 
speedy I — ^And thou, who hast brought me these 
good tidings, I forgive thy former bearixig-«-tiiou 
thoughtest, doubtless, that it was prudent Jto ex* 
tort from me professions during my bondage which 
might in honour decide my conduct when at large. 
The suspicion inferred in it somewhat offensiye, 
but thy motive was to ensure my uncle^s liberty.'* 

** And it'is really your purpose,^^ said the Pal« 
mer, '^ to employ your newly-gained freedom in 
a.voyage to Syria, and to exohai!^ your English 
prison for the dungeon of the Soldan ?** 
. ^* If thou thyself wilt act as my guide, you will 
not say I dally by the way.*" 

<< And the ransom,'*" s^d the Palmer, ^* how is 
that to be provided ?'" 

^* How, but from the estates, which, nominally 
restored to me, remain in truth and gustioe my 
uncle\ and must be applied to his use in the first 
instance? If I mistake not greatly, there is not 
a Jew or Lombard who would not advance the 
necessary sums on such security. — Thereforei 
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dogr he continued, addressing die jailor, " has- 
ten thy andenching and undoing of rivets, and 
be not dainty of giving me a little pain, so thou 
break no limb.'' 

The Palmer looked on a litde while, as if sur- 
jnjsed at Damian^'s determination, then exclaimed, 
** I can keep the old man's secret no long^ — ^such 
high*souled generdafcy must not be sacrificed. — 
Hark thee, braTerSir Damian, t hate a mighty se- 
cret still to impart, and as this Saxon churl under- 
stands no French, this is no unfit opportunity to 
communicate it. Know that thine uncle is a chan- 
ged man in mind, as he is debilitated and broken 
down in body* Peevishness and jealousy have 
possessed themselves of a heart which was onct 
strong and generous ; his life is now on the dregs, 
and, I grieve to speak it, ^hese dregs are foul and 
bitter;? 

^* Is this thy mighty secret P'' said Damian. 
^^ That men grow old, I know ; and if with infirmity 
of body comes infirmity of temper and mind, their 
case the more strongly claims the dutiful obser*- 
vance of those who are bound to them in blood 
or afiection,'' 
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^* Ajf but tbe ConrtaUe^s ndnd hat been poi- 
BflAed against tbee by xumoun which hare reached 
hiA ear horn England, that there have been 
thoughts of affection betwixt thee and his be- 
trothed bride, Eydiine Beraiger.— Ha ! have I 
touched you now ?^ 

^* Not a whit,^^ said Damian, putting on the 
strongest resolution with which his virtue could 
supply him-*'^ it was but this fellow who struck 
my shin-bone somewhat sharpy with his ham 
mer. Proceed. My unde heard such a report, 
and believed it?'' 

" He did,'' said the Palmer—" I can well aver 
it, since he concealed no thought from ma But 
he prayed me carefully to hide his suspicions 
from you, ^ Otherwise,' said he, * the young wolf- 
cub will never thrust himself into the trap for the 
deliverance of the old one. Were he once in my 
present prison-house,' your uncle continued to 
speak of you, ^ he should rot and die ere I sent 
one penny of ransom to set at liberty the lover of 
my betrothed bride.' " 

" Could this be my uncle in earnest?" sud 
Damian^ all aghast. " Could he plan so much 
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tr^BclieTy towards me a« to leare me in the capti- 
▼ity into wludi I threw mysdf for his redemp- 
tion P— -Tush! it cannot be;' 

*^ Flatter not yourself with sueb a vain opi^- 
nion»^ said the Palmer — ^^ if you go to Syria, you 
go to eternal captivity, while your uncle returns 
to possession of wealth little ^minished — and of 
Eveline Berenger."" 

'< Ha !^ ejaculated Damian ; and looking down 
for an instant, demanded of the Palmer, in a sub- 
dued voice, what he would have him to do in such 
an extremity. 

** The case is plain, according to my poor 
judgment,^ replied the Palmer^ ♦• No one is 
bound to faith with those who mean to observe 
none with him. Anticipate this treachery tyf your 
uncle, and let his now short and infirm ezistenoe 
moulder out in the pestiferous cell to which he 
would condemn your youthful strength. The 
royal grant has assigned you lands endugh for 
your honourable support ; and wherefore not unite 
with them those of the Garde Delouieuse F-^ 
Eveline Berenger, if I do not greatly mistake, 
wfll scarce say nay. Ay,* more — I vdoAit on my 
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•oul that she will say yes, for I have sure infor- 
mation of her mind ; and for her pre-contract, a 
word from Henry to bis holiness, now that they 
are ih the hey-day of their reconciliation, will 
obliterate the name Hugh from the parchment, and 
insert Damian in its stead."" 

^^ Now, by my faith,"" said Damian, arising and 
placing his foot upon the stool, that the warder 
mi^t more easily stxike off the last ring by which 
he was encumbered,—*^ I have heard of such 
things as this-*— I have heard of beings who, with 
seeming gravity of word and aspect— with subtle 
counsels, artfully applied to the frailties of hu- 
man nature — have haunted the cells of despairing 
men, and made them many a fair promise, if they 
would but exchange for their by-ways the paths 
of salvation. Such are the fiend"s dearest agents, 
and in such a guise hath the fiend himself been 
known to appear. In the name of God, old man, 
if human thou art, begone ! — I like not thy words 
or thy presaoice — I spit at thy counsels. And 
mark me,"" he added, with a menacing gesture, 
*' I will presently be at liberty !"" 

/^ Boy^^ replied the Palmer, folding bis arms 
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contemptuously in his cloak, ^* I Acorn thy menaces 
'—I leave thee not till we know each other bet- 
ter." 

<^ I too,^ said Damian, '^ would fain know whe^ 
ther thou be^st man or fiend ; and now for the 
trial.'" As he spoke, the last shackle fell fsom his 
leg, and clashed on the pavement, and at the same 
moment he sprung on the Palmer, caught him by 
the waist, and exclauned, as he made three distinct 
and desperate attempts to lift him up, and dash 
him headlong to the earth, ^^ This for maligning 
a nobleman— ^this for doubting the honour of a 
knight— and this (with a yet more violent exer- 
tion) for belying a lady !^^ 

Each effort of Damian seemed equal to have 
rooted up a tree ; yet though they staggefbd the 
old man, they overthrew him not ; and while Da- 
mian panted with his. last exertion, he repUed, 
*^ And take thou this, for so roughly entreating 
thy father's brother." 

As he spoke, Damiaii de Lacy, the best youth- 
ful wrestler in Cheshire, received no soft fall :on 
the floor of the dungeon. He arose slowly and 
astounded, but the Palmer had i)ow thrown back 
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bodi hood and dalmatique, and the* features, 
though bearing marks of age and dimate, were 
those of his uncle the Constable, who calmly ob- 
served, *^ I think, Damian, thou art* turned strong- 
er, or I weaker, since m^ breast was last pressed 
against yours m our country^s celebrated qiort. 
Thou hadst nigh had me down in diat last tuxn, 
but that I knew ike old De I^acy^s badc-trip as well 
as tliou.--^Bat wherefi»e kned, man F^ He raised 
him with much kindness, kissed hiseheek, and pfo- 
ceeded : ^ Think not, my dearest nephew, that I 
meant in my late disguise to try your fidth, which 
I mysdf never doubted. But evil tongues had been 
busy, and it was this whidb made me resolve on an 
experiment, the result of which has heen^ as I ex- 
pected, most honourable for you. And know, (fi^r 
these walls have sometimes ears, even aoeovding 
to the letter,) there are ears and eyes not fiur dis- 
tant which have heard imd seen the whole. Mar- 
ry, I wish, though, thy last hug had not been so 
severe a one. My ribs still feel the impression of 
thy knuckles."* 

^' Dearest and honoured unde,^' aaid Damian, 
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*^ There is nodiiiag to ezcttie^'' replied bk 
uncle, iDterruptiDg him. ** Have we not wrest- 
led a tvorn befcve now ? — But there reniains yet 
one trial for thee to go through— Get thee out of 
tUahoie qpeedily— doif thy best array to accom- 
pany me to the diurch at noon ; lor, Dannan, 
thou must be present at ^marriage of the Lady 
Eveline Berenger.^ 

This proposal at onoe struck to the earth the 
uiduqipy yoiHig man. *^ For merey^s sake,^' he 
eiBcfadmed, ^ hoH me esoosed ki this, my gracious 
uncle !-^I liave been of late severely weunded, 
and am very weak.^ 

*^ As my bones can testtf^,^ said his uncle. 
<* Wliy, man, thou hast the strength of a Norway 
bear.'' 

<< Passi^m,'" answered Damian, ^* might give me 
strength for a moment ; but, dearest unde, aric 
anything of me vather dum this. Methinks, if I 
have been faulty, some othor punishmenC might 
suffice.'' 

^* 14x01 thee," said the Constable, " thy presence 
is necessarj^a^hidiBpeBsably necessary. Strange 
reports have been abroad, which thy absenoe 0n 

13 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



S52 f AUt8 OF THE CRUSABB^. 

this occasion would go far to confirm. Eyeliners 
character is concerned in this.^ 

*' If so,*" said Damian, <* if it be indeed so, no 
task will be too hard for me. But I trust, when 
the ceremony, is over, you will not refuse me your 
consent to take the cross, uidess you should pre- 
fer my joining the troops destined, as I heard, for 
the conquest of IreUmd.^ 

'' Ay, ay,'' said the Constable; '' if Eveline 
grant you permission, I will not withhold mine.^ 

^< Uncle,^ said Damian, somewhat sternly, . 
^* you do not know the feelings which you jest 
with.^ 

** Nay,*" said the Constable, ^^ I. compel no- 
thing ; for if thou goest to the church, and likest 
not the match, thou may'st put a stop to it if thou 
wilt — the sacrament cannot proceed without the 
bridegroom'^s consent."^ 

*' I understand you not, unde,^ said Damiair; 
" you have ahready consented."" 

" Yes, Damian,"" he said, " I have— to with- 
draw my claim, and to relinquish it in thy fiivour ; 
for if Eveline Ber^iger is wedded to-day, thou art 
her bridegroom — ^thc Church has given her sane- 
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tiiMi—- the King his approbation-^the lady says 
not nay— -and the question only now remains, 
whether the bridegroom will say yes.^^ 

The nature of the answer may be ^easily con- 
oeiTed ; nor is it necessary to dwell upon the splen- 
dour of the ceremonial) which, to atone for his late 
unmerited seyerity, Henry honoured with his 
own presence. Amelot and ' Rose were shortly 
afterwards united, old Flammock having been 
previously created a gendeman by coat armour, 
that the gentle Norman blood might, without utter 
derogation, mingle with the meaner stream which 
coloured the chedk and meandered in asure oyer 
the lovely neck and bosom of the fair Fleming. 
There was nothing in the manner of the Consta- 
ble towards his nephew and his bride, which could 
infer a r^et of the generous self-denial which he 
had exercised in favour of their youthful passion. 
But he soon after accepted a high command in 
the troops destined to invade Ireland ; and his 
name is found among the highest in the roll of 
the chivalrous Normans who first united that fair 
island to the English crown. 
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Eydiney restored to her own £ur castle and do« 
mains, failed not 'to provide for h^ confessor, as 
well as for her old soldiers, seryants, and retain- 
ers, forgetting their errors, and remembering their 
fidelity. The Confessor was restored to the flesh- 
pots of Egypt, more congenial to his haUts than 
the meagre fare of his convent Even Gillian 
had the means of subdstence, since to punish her 
would have been to distress the fiuthfiil RaouL 
They quarrelled for the future part of their lives 
in plenfy, just as they had formerly quarrelled in 
poverty ; for wrangling curs will fight over a ban- 
quet as fiercely as over a bare bone. 

The only serious cause of vexation which I can 
trace the Lady Evdine having been visited with, 
arose firom a visit of her Saxon rehitive, made with 
much form, but, unfortunately, at the same time 
which the Lady Abbess had selected for that pur- 
pose. The discord which arose between these 
honoured personages was of a double character, 
for they were Norman and Saxon, and, moreover, 
differed in opinion concerning the time of holding 
Easter. This, however was but a slight gale to 
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disturb the general serenity of Eveline ; for with 
her unhoped-for union with D'amian, ended the 
trials and scHrrows of The Beteothed. 
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